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BELLE’S ^stratagem. 




ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 

L».VC01.S’S-1SN. 

EfiUt Savtllc^ followed by a Servant^ at the top ef </te 
jfag'tJ, looking rounds aitf at a Ions, 

«Sav Lincoln'S'lujii ' — Well but where to find him 
now J Hni in LincoluVlni^ Wi^re did be &ay his 
master was ? 

Jerv. He only said in Lincoln's-! iiiiy sir. 

Sap That’s pretty ' And your wisdom never in* 
quired at whose chambers^ 

yon spoke to the servant yourself, 

^^v. ^ 1 w'as too impatient to ask questions, yon 
ought to have taken (directions, blockhead ! 

Enter C'oicrfaU singing. 

Ha, Courlall !— Bill h^ keep the horses in motion, 
and then inquiip at alnhe chambers round. 

. f JcTif serPaiti. 

What the cfovil brings you tc^th^ part of the town ? — 
Have any of the Long Rebels handspmp wiviSi, sislec^ 
rUambermai^^ 
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Coni't Perhaps they have ■, but 1 came on a diflerenl 
frrrand : and| had thy good fortune brought thee here 
half an hour sooner, I’d have given thee such a treat, 
ha ! ha ! lia ' 

•Sav. I’m sorry I miss’d it ; what was it ^ • 

Court 1 was in foiled a fe\%days ^nT;e, th^i my 
TDusinfe Fallow were come to l^wu, ami ^desired ear^ 
nestly A see me at their lodgings in W'arwick-Court, 
Holborn. • Away drove I, painting themr aU tfib way 
as so many llebes. They came from the fartliest part 
of Northlimherland, had never been in town, and in 
course wore mado up of rusticity, innocence, and 
beauty. 

.Sae. Well ' 

Court. After waiting thirty minulcs, during which 
there wns a violent bustle, in bounced five sallow 
damsels, lour of them maypoles, — Tlie fifth, Nature, 
by way of varietj^, had*beut in the A£sop style -- llii: 
they all opened at once, like hounds on a ffesh scent > 
“ Oh, cousin Couctall ' — How do you do, cousin 
Cuurtall! Lord, cousin, I am glad you are como! 
We want you to go with us to the Ptir^ and Cio 
Flays, and the Opera, and Alnmck’s and all the fine 

places!'* Tha devil, jlhoughi I, my dears, may 

attend you, for T am sure I won’t — llowever. I he- 
rolcally staid aip hour with them, and discoveVed, 
the virgins were all come to toivn with the hopes ut 
leaving it— Wives .—their heads full of Knighi Baro- 
nets. Fops, and adventures — < 

Sav. Well, iiow did you get o^'^ 

Court Oh, pleaded a million engagements, — How- 
ever, conscience twdtched me) 1 breakfasted with 
them this morning, and nfter\^arcJs ’squired them to 
tite gardens here, as the most privatq, place in town ; 
and then took a scviowful leave, complc\;ning o^ my 
hafd, hard fortune, tl];,«ii .obliged me lu set on imiiie> 
diately for Dorsetshire, ha ha ! ha ! 

;Sb7v I rougratuiate vonr creapi' ConrlaTl at 







inaCR’b, w*tt» hve awkward r^uniry coitsiiis! ha ! ha ' 
ha'— Why, vour existence, a.s a njan of galLatitry, 
could never iravc survived it, 

Coin7. I>eatli and fne ! imd lliey come to town, 
lik(* the rustics of tfte last age, to see rant’s, tiie l^ions, 
'^nd the Wax -work 4-at their service ; — but Che cousins 
of pur days come up ladies — ^and, with the know- 
ledge thejt glean from magazines and pocket-books, 
fine ladies ; laugh at the bashfulncss of their grand- 
mothers, and boldly demand their entrees in the fir^t 
circles 

!§av Where can this fellow he ! — Come, give me 
Stime news — 1 have been at war with woodcocks and 
partridges these two months, and am a stranger to all 
that has passed out of their region. 

Court. Oh ! enough for th||e Gazettes. The ladies 
' are going to petition for a mil, that during the war, 
every man may have two wives. 

Sav. ’Tis impossible they should succeed, for the 
majority of both Houses know what it is to have 
itie. 

Court Gallantly was black ball’d at the Coterie 
last Tlnir.sday and [‘rudem;« and t^tiastiiy voted in. 

Ay, that may hold ’till the vamps break up. — 
Blit have ye no elojieinents r* no divorces ? 

Court. Divorces are absolutely out, and the Com- 
mons-Doctors staivuig; so they are publishing trialik 
f)MiiNtrit*Con. with all the separate evidences at large ; 
wtnch .^ley find ha^rilways a woiideifui effect on tl^ii 
trade, action tLiinbliiig in upon them aflerwarda, like 
mackerel at Gravi leui' 

Sav. Whatmoie^ ' 

j^ourt. Notbing— for weddings, deaths, and poli- 
tics, I ne\.^r talk of, but whi^sc rny hair is dressing. 
But, prithee, Saville, how can?e you' in town, whilst 
,iill the qiialifi^ gentry arc playing at pop-gun, on 
Goxheath, and the Cuvinfry over-run wifta htfres aqd 
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Sac. I camAo niRCt inviiienri noiiruuU^'vho.-you 
J^now, IS laid}' anivod Ironi Koiik' 

Court. Arrived ' Yes, faitli, and lias^iit us all oul! 
— His carnage, his liveijcs, his dress, himself, are the 
rage pf the Say ' His first appcalftnce s^t \he w^ole 
Ton ill sf ferment, and his valetjps besiejJVl liy hives 
of laylors, l^bit- makers, and mlier nuiustcrjiof fiishinn, 
to gratify the iin|)aticiice ol then cHstoiii^rsp idf be- 
COHiing a it mode dc Doricmrt. IVay, the fjeautiful 
Lady Frolic, t’other night, with two sifter (Jountesses, 
msisted upon his waistcoat for muffs . and their snowy 
arms now bear it in triumph about town, to the lioart* 
rending affliction of all our Beaux Garqons. 

Smv. Indeed ! Well, those little gallantries will toon 
be over ; he’s on the point of marriage. 

Court. Marriage*! Do^ourt on tlie point of fiiax- 
rlage ! ’Tie the happiest udings you could have glvclJ,^ 
next to his being hanged — ^Who is the bride elect ^ 

Sav. I never saw her; hut ’lis Miss Haidy, the 
rich heiress— the match was inade by the parents, 
^nd the courtship bej^un on the luirses’ iiipes ; Maslor 
used to crow at Miss, and MifsAised to chuckle at 
Master. 

Court. Oh I thojj, by this time they care no more for 
each other, than 1 do for my country cousins 

S(iv T don’t know that ; they have never met since 
thus high, and so, probahlj^ have some rcgaid for 
each other. 

Court. Never met ! Odd ’ 

San. A whim of Mr. Hardy's ; he thought hi-, 
daughter's cbaims would m.ike 4inorc forcible im- 
pression, if her lover mnainccHln ignorance ot them 
Mill his return from the Continent. 

Knier Saville's servant. 

&ni. Mr. Dbricoun, ^ir, has been at Counsellor 
Flcadwell’s, and gone about five niinL;^.s. 

> [exit servoidk 

Shvt Frva niimitrs ' Zouiidlj f I Iviive five 
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mjnuteB«|oo lalcj all my lifc-tiine !— (j'otuJ morrow,* 
(/Oortall ; f lAist piiisuo Imn. 

Cfmrt, PAniisr lo dine with me to-day ; I have 
somcjioncst fellows. ihe opposite side. 

Son). Rati’t pro#ii«;n; perhaps I maf — See. there, 
thCrc’H a/3evy of Ifrnalc I'ataf^onians, confing down 
Q|7on us. * • 

CMfiirJ. ipy the Lord, then, it must he nw strapping; 
c.ousiiis — I dare not hiok behind me— Ruif, man, run. 

[cr?/, on the Same side. 


SCENK II.— A HALL AT DORICOtnr*?, 

^ gentk knock at the door — Enter the Porter. 

Port. Tap! VVliat anca^g deTil art thou ’ 

W [Opens the door. 

Enter CroivqxiilL 

So! I suppose yon aip one of Moiisieiir’s customers 
He's above stairs, now, overhauling all his ho- 
nour’s things tn a parcel of ’em ^ 

Crowq. No, sir , it is with you, if you please, that I 
xr<mt to speak. • 

* Port Me ' Well, what do you u^ant with mo.^ 

Crowq Sir, you must know that I am — I am the 
gendenian who writes the Tetc-a-fdes in the Maga- 
ziffli*' 

?*’5rLT)h, oh ! — \V?lat, you are the fellow that lies 
folks together in yout sixpenny cuts, that never meet 
any where else t 

Crowq. Oh, dear ^ir, excuse me !— we always go on 
fumiHaiion ; aiulT if you can help^me to a lew ance- 
dotes of youTinastei, such as v^h# March’oness he lost 
money to, in Pai;is — who is his favourite lady in town 
— or the name of^he girl he first made love to at Col- 
tdnrti — (tn ^jrr^ inrAdr»nts that hafTpened to Jjiis grand- 
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mother, oi great aunts— a couple will tlo iSywaytu 
supporters — I’ll weave a web ol intrjjriiSs, losses, and 
gallantries, betwoen ihcui, that shall fil? foui pnges, 
procure me a doyren dinners, and you, sir, a bottle ot' 
wine for ^muf trouble. ^ ' 

Fort. Oil, oh ! 1 heard the butl^ lalh oC‘*^ou, when 
1 lived at Lffrci Tinket’s. But what the devil do you 
mean by ajjottle of wine!- *Vou gave him gi'C’wm^i Ibi 
a retaining fee 

Croi «9 Oh, sir, that was for a lord’s ainouis; a 
commoner’s are never hut lialf Why, 1 have had a 
Baronet’s for five shillings, though lie was a inar«ied 
man, and ciiang’d his inistroas every six weeks 

Fori Don’t tell me ! W hat signifies a Baronet, or a 
hit of a Lord, who, may be, was never further than 
sun and sun rounchLondoii ? JFe have travelleil, man I 
IWy master has beetm Italy, and over the whole island 
of Spain, talked to the Qfpcri of France, and danced 
with her at a masquerade. Ay, and such folks don’t 
go to masquerades for nothing; but mum — not a word 
more— Uiiics.s you’ll rank iny master with a Lord, UH 
not be guilty ofldabbiiig his seer As, I assiiie yon. 

Crowq. Well,*ir, porh^ips you’ll throw in a hint or 
two of other famdlies, W’hcre you’ve lived, that may be 
worked up into something, and so, sir, here is 
two, three, four, five shillings. 

Fort Well, dial’s honest, {pf^kclmg the inonLy.) 
To tell you the truth, I don’t kumv much of -i-.a- 
ter’s concerns yet; —but here ctfuies Monsien.' aiW, his 
gang: I’ll pump them; they have trotted after him aH 
jouiid Kurope, from the Caiis^ic^o the Isle of Wight. 

Kntcr several foreijph Strvants amitlwo Tradesmetm 
The PorierAakes oae of them askde. 

Tradesm. Well thenryou have show’d us all ^ 
Frenckm. All, m vetite^ Messitfffs,' you avei sejcn 
every tmg. Stri'itnrr, servif>'tr:\ Ifreinri T' frrksnm 
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Ah, l^ere cbiries one auire curioos Englishinan, aiiA 
tfat’s on6 au#'e guinea pour moi. 

Saville. 

Allons^ Monsieur^ dis way ,»l will show you tings, such 
ting^ yoy.jiever begar, iiiEnglancf! — Velvets by 
Le Mosm, suits ^ Verdue, trimmings Grosselle, 

.embroider^ by Defanville 

ijiav. Puppy ! — where is your master ^ 

Por) bounds' you chattering frog-eafing dunder- 
head, can’t you sec a gentleman ? — ’Tig Mr. baville. 

Frtnchm Monsieur Saville ' Je ^is mori tUpuir. 
— Ten thousand pardons' Kxcusez nwn errewr, and 
petmit me you conduct to Monsieur Poricourt; he be 
too ha|'/ijy a vous voir. 

• \exeunt Frenchman and Saville, 
Port Step below a bit; — we’ll •make it out some- 
how* — 1 suppose a slice of sirloin wo’nt make \he 
' Story go down the woisc. 

[exeunt Porter and Croxoqvilk 


, SCENE III. — apartment at DOBicour.T’t’. 

Knter Dcricovrf.^ 

Doric, (speahing^ to a servant behind) 1 shall be too 
laft for St James’s , hid him come immediately. 

Knter Frenchman and Saville 

Frenehm Monsieur Saville. [exit Frencimm. 
•abric. Most lorlutiale ! My dear .Saville, let the 
waflbili^r this eiubface speak the pleasure of ray 
heart. 

Saw. Well, this is*o comfort after the scurvy re- 
ception 1 met with HI your hall — I prepared my mind, 
as ( came up staArs, for a bon jour.,^ grimace, and axi 
adieu. 

Doric. Whysp.^ 

Saw. Judging irif the master from the rest of the Or- 
milv. WJfrit the devil is the inean'mg of tlaii flock oi 
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^orcigneis below,* with ibeir paichment laces and snuify 
whiskers^ What' canH an Englishman stant^ bohiijci 
your carnage, buckle your shoe, or brusftyour coal? 

Doric. Stale, niy dear Savillc, stale ! ^Engllslimcii 
jnake the best^soldiers, citizens, artizans, and plyloso- 
phers In \lip world; but the very^orst ftSofmen. 1 
keep French fellows and (lermaXs, ns RomaVis 
kept filaves , "because their own countrymen had niindi^ 
too enlarge^ and haughty to descend with |i giacc to 
the duties of such a station. 

Sav. A good excuse for a bad practice 

Doric. On my honour, experience will convince 
3 ’Oij of its truth A Frenchman neither hears, spes, 
nor breathes, but as his master directs; and his whole 
system of conduct is comprised in one short word, — 
Obedience/ An Englishman reasoiisj forms opinions, 
cogitates, and diapihes; he is the mere creature of your 
will: the Ollier, a being, conscious of equal imjior-^ 
lance in the universal scale wnh yourself: and is 
therefore your judge, whilst he W'ears your livery, and 
derides on your actions with the freetlom of a censor. 

•Sav. And tins in defence id a custom I have Jug^d 
vou execrate, toother with all tHe adventitious man- 
ners imported by our travfellM genlry. 

Doric. Ay, buf that was at eighteen , we are always 
very wise at eighteen. But consider this point c^e, 
go into Italy, where the sole business of tiie people is 
to .study and improve the powers of music . wc yield 
to the lascintiliou, and grow enthusia''tB in the 
ing science we inivel over Frafccc, and see 4?ie vilple 
kingdom composing ornaments, and inventing fashions : 
wo condesreiid to avail ouiuellL^s ol their industry, 
anti a4opt their modos- woVeturn to England, and 
lind^^nnlion intent on the most M)}>ortant objects ; 
Polity, Coiripierce, with all tiieiiLiberal Arts, 
employ her sons; the latent sparks glow afresh within 
our bosoms; the sweet follies of lh;j^('ontinem impcr- 
^jpptibly ejide awa\\ whiKt penaiors^ state^mu^, pa** 
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triolc, and heVoes, omerge from the vfrlu of Italy, an^J 
frippery of Fjfancc. 

SaL'. I rn^y a^s wnH give Jt up ' You had always the 
art of placing your faults in the best light ; and I can’t 
help iovjiyj you, &uhh and all j so, to, start a subject 
>\Unch iiiust plciHiji you, when do you e^icCt Miss 
J'laidyi’'. ^ ^ 

Dorir Oh, the hour of expectation is^a.st. ^hc is 
arrived, iflid I this irmning had the lionoi'i'ot an inter- 
view ai ‘deudwcli's. File writings were 1 early, and, 
in obedience to the will of Mr Hardy, \vc nicl to sign 
and ^e:ll 

fiav Has the event answered ? Hid t our heart leap, 
or shik, w'hen you heheld your niisitC‘>s ^ 

Done. Kaitl\, neiihei one nor t’other , she’a a fine 

girl, as far as mere flesh and blood goes. But 

ilutwhal'* 

Done. Why, she’s onfi/ a fine giii ; complexion, 
slidpe, and features, nothing more 

ISav. Is not that enough ? 

Done No ! she should have spirit ' fire ! Ptar cn- 
^£cJ that something, that noiliing, which every body 
feels, and w'hich n^ody cpii describe, in the resistless 
t baimer‘- of Italy and Fiance 
^at. 'J’hanks to the parhinioiiy*of my father, that 
hept me from travel ! I would not have lost my re- 
lish for true mialfected Kuglish beauty, to Iwive been 

S ell’d for by all the belles of Versailles and Flo- 

Pho ! thofi hast no taste, beauty I 

"Tis insipidity ; it wants the zest, it wants poignancy, 
Frank ! Why, I hat* k;|o\vii a Frenchwoman, indebted 
to nature for no one thing but a pair of decent eyes, 
t^ckon in her sBite as many (’oumtF, Maiquises, and 
Petits J^laii%s^ as would satisfyfliree dozen of our first - 
rate toasts. I, have known an Italian Marguizina 
aiake ten conquests in stepping from her carnage, and 
^'anv from riperifvto anotbpr^'«' h^Fr ir:d 
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iiilriruiic beauty |WOulr] have yielded to half the lilftu 
^risettes that pace your Mall on a Sunday. 

Sav And has Miss Hardy nothing of l^.iis ^ 

Doric. If she has, she was pleapcd W keep it to 
herself. I was in the rooqi half an hour before 1 qoulcl 
^'atch thc^oloijr of her eyes; aiid^very aitcnipl tn 
draw Her «nto conversation occa^^pncd so^.ruel afn 
r‘mbat||i5Smeyt, that 1 was reduced to the necessity of' 
(lews, Trencji fleets, and Spanish captures, jy^th her 
ththcr • 

S'ert). So Miss Hardy, with only beauty, modesty, 
and merit, is doom’d to the arms of a husband who 
will despise hci. ^ 

Doric. Y"oii are iinjusi. Though she has not in« 
.'ipir’d me with violent passion, my honour secures her 
iL’lioitj". 

•Smi. Como, comp, Doncoiirt, you know very well 
dial when the honour of a husband is locvm-tmens for 
his-hrart, his wife miisl be as indiflcreiit as himsell, if 
she IS not unhappy. 

Doric. Fho ! never moralize without spectacles. 
Ijiit, as we arc on the tender subject, how did you bea^ 
Touchwood’s carrying Lady Frances 

Sav. You know 1 never Jooked up to her with hope, 
and Sir George is ^very way worthy of her 

Doric. Jl la mode Angloisc^ a philosopher cven^i 
love. 

SfW. Come, I detain yon— you seem dress’d at ali 
points, and of course have an engagement. ^ . 

Doric, To .St James’s 1 at HardjjJs, 
uccoinpany them to the masquerade in the evening * 
but breakia.st with me to-morrow, %nd we’ll talk of our 
old Companions ; for I swear tHyou, ISaville, the air of 
the coniineiit has not cflaccd one youtljlul prejudice or 
attachment. 

Sa^. With an ext^pfion to the case of ladies and 
servants. 

Tfffp : tlTii*rc I plcad gjiiltT’ ■- *5 at I 
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wtt fouiitl Huy indin uliom I could coTdialiy laikL* to my 
h’oan, and call. friend, who was not born beneath a 
Hrigsh tky, and whose heart and manners were nor 
^igly Kijglisii^ • DoricouYl and Savilfr 


ArAiiTMt-^r at mi:. 

V'illc:fs seated on a so/ii, rcndJni^ 

KiiUr hluiier. 

Fhii. llah, Villers, have you seen Mrs. Raclcct- 
— lyiiss Hardy, I find is out. 

Ftll. I have not swm her yet. I have made a voy- 
-Igc to Lapland since 1 come m. (Jlinging away (tie 
htok) A lady at her toilette is as clithcult to be moved, 
as a Quaker, (yawning) What cventstiavc liappcned 
thg world since yesterday.^ have yon heard ^ 

Flui Oh, yes ; I stopt at Tattersall’s as I rJme by, 
• tiid there I found Loid James .Icssamy, Sir William 

Wilding, and Mr. . But, now I think of it, 

you sha’n’t know a syllable of the matter ; for i have 
been informed you never believe above one half of 
wltat 1 say. 

VilL iVIy dear fellon*, soraebody h«6 imposed uponi 
voii most egregiously ? Half! Why, I |^cvcr believe one 
^en|^ part of what you say ; that is, according to the 
plain and literal expression . but, as I understand yon, 
\ odr intelligence is amusing. 

That’s very hard now, very hard. I never 
rei^^ ^falsity in ni}i^ife, unless I stumbled on it by 
inisraKe ; and ifit were otherwise, your dull niatter-of- 
Taet people are infinity obliged to those warm iinagiiia- 
>iDns whicli soar into ncliin to amuse you ; for, ^sitive- 
*V, the common cycnls of this little dirty world arc nul 
Worth talking|about, unless you crdbellish ’em ! — Ha ! 
here cctme^ IwFf Basket* Adhnn.o I FOt! ! 
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'Enter Mrs. Eackci. 

^ Enter, madatnf in all your charms ! Villers has been 
abusing your toilette for keeping you^so , but I 
think we arc much obliged to it, and so ^re you. 

Mrs Raek. How so, pray ^ Good-inoniing I’ye 
both, Here^herc’s a hSnd apiec^for you^ , kiss 
Iter Atm/Jv.) 

F'lut. How £ 0 ! Hecause it baV given y'hii m) manv 
beauties * 

Mr. litck ftedightf'ul roiiipl.'inont ! 'WJiat do 3 'au 
think of that, Villerfe? 

Fill That li(' and his compliments are alike 

•^howy, but won’t bear examining. .''o you broiiglif 

Miss Haidy to townla^l night ^ • 

J[rs. Rack Vos, 1 should have brought hei before, 
but I had a laAl Ironi my hoise, that confined me a 
week — I suppose iii her heart she wished me hanged a 
dozen thnes an hdur. 

Vlui Wliy.^ 

3Irs. Rack Had she not an experting lover in town 
all the tinie^ She meets him this iiioimng at the law- 
yer’s, 1 hope she’ll charm him , she’s the sweetest 
girl in the world. 

Fill. Vanity^ like murder, tvill oat. You have 
r/mvinced me you think yourself more charniiug. 

Mrs. Rack. How can that he ? 

Fill. No woman ever piaise.s another, unless^hcf 
thinks liersclf superior ji> the very perfections she al- 
lows. 

Elut Nor no man ever rails at the sex, unlcsi#(ft*'iS 
c oii'scious he deserves their hatred. ^ 

JIrs. Rack Thank ye, Flutt^ — I’U owe yc a Aoaz- 
qnet for that. I am going ^ nsit the new married 
Lady Frances Touchwood. Who knows her hus- 
heiid 

Ftut. Every bodjJ. . 

Mrs. Rack G'nipfr n^’t Fometlnn;: odd in his cha-' 
jyypr ^ 
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f\U. that he is piissi^matety fond oi 

his wifi; : *incl bo ppliiiant is his Ini'o, that he openM 
the ('a‘!;r ol a ftivmuae hiillfiiirh, and soiit it to oatch 
hiilteiflu’s, she ic.waidod its bon|r with li^r 

hlSSPS ^ 

Jfrs’ Intokaihlc inonsici ' Surh a biufo dc.- 

^ai;fcb * • 

lA.iyt nay, ifay, nay, this i<- yom F|ix now 

CJivo a l)Ui one btioke ot character, ofif she 

L;och, like a hall fioin a lacket ; secs the vWiole man, 
marks him down fin an an^el or a devil, and so e\* 
hihitb him to oni aequaintaiu e — This monster! this 
buiy'' lb one ot ilie ucirtlnesi fellows upon earth; 
'omul sense, and a liheial mind; hut doals on his 
>Aife toboeli excess, that he (jiiaiiels with every thing 
die admires, and- is jealous ol hci tippet and nose* 
g'ly- 

.M>s tluik Oh, less love foi me, kind Cujnd ' lean 
' iKi (lilteienee helween the torment of such an al- 
(ectioo, ami hatred 

Flul Oil, paidon me, inronccjvnhle tlift'erenec, in- 
eijiieeiv able ; 1 see it as clearly as your hiacelet. In 
the one i ase the liiishand would say, as Mr. Snap- 
per said ihe olhci day, Zounds’ inn^ain, do you sup- 
pose that mi/ table, and my house, ^nd my pictures ! 
^--^-pi’oposj des Jiottes. There was the divinest 
I’lague of Athens sold yesterday at Langford’s ' the 
dead figures so natural, you would have sworn they 
Ifad been alive ’ Lord Primrose bid fiv'c hundred — six, 
sayJXftJy (’armine— ^ thousand, said Ingot the Na- 
tion — Down went the hammer . — A routeav for your 
bargain, said sir Jcr|niy Jingle And what answer do 
you think Ingot made liim. 

JIfrj Hack. Vyhy, took the offer. 

Flul iSir,y would oblige you. Wil I buy this picture 
to place in the nursery: the* cTiildren have already 
got Whittington and his Cat; ’tis just this sjze, ami 
they’ll make go^ ixinipanions 
VOL. XTI 2 
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JUrs. Rad Ha! Ira! ba ! \Vell,*I piytrbt tlrat’s 
just the way now — ilie nabobs and jheir wives ’out- 
bid one at eveiy sale, and the ciealure^/rave no jnoi»{ 


raste — 

The^e again ' You forgel^tlns strjjjy. ’told b) 
Flutter, *^wlio always ronienibors eveiy tunig buU the 
dremn stances and the person ht*ialk» a^ioui ; — ’tvvcis 
fngot who 'offered ^rouleau, lor the baiiuin, and Sn 
Jeremy Jene,le who made the leply. ' • 

Flut Egud, I believe you are right — Well, the 
story is as good one way as t’other, you know. Good 
morning I arn going to Mrs (’lotchei’s conceit, 
and in rny way back 1 sliall make my bow bj. 
George’s, (soing) 

yui niveufuie every figure in yoiii laylor’^ bii|^ 
you make some blunder there 

Fint. (firr/imff' back) Done ! iny taylor’s bill has 
not been paid these two years ; and I’ll open in> 
mouth with as much caie us Mrs. Llndgci Button, 
who wears cork plumjiers in each chuck, and never 
hazards more than six words for feai of shewing 


them. [tM’j/ Fluitei 

J\Irs Rack, ’^is a good-nalurd insignificant ciea- 
uiro ! let in every wheie, and cared foi no wlierc - 
There’s Mis? Hfirdy returned fiom Lincoln’s Jinj, - 
i.he seems rather chagriird. 

Then 1 leave you toyom coninuinications. 

Fater Leiitia^/blUtwcd by he? JMuid. 

Adieu ! I am rejoiced to see you sO well, 

J must tear myself away. 

Let Don’t vanish m a inoineut 
yUl. Oh, inhuman! you ^ re two of the most dan- 
gCLTOus women in town — staying here lo be cannon- 
culed by four sucii eyes, is equal tff a rencuntre witli 
Paul Jones, or a ii^night marcli to Omoa ' — They’ll 
♦Wallow the nonsense for the sakg of the compli- 
inrent. {aside. «1 [ex?< Villers. 

/icr to her 7m)'d'< Onfcrpu Qliesrn". 



iievei to fjornc again ; ho shall posiiively drcas my hair „ 
no'inore {cj.'it Maid) And this odious silk, lunv unbe- 
coming It isS— 1 tvas hcwilchfcd to choose it 
htrsflj' on a and looking in a pocket glassy Mrs. 
Racket siayn^ at ^cr) Did you evei sea such a fright 
am to^J.iy • 

’ Mrs RaH. Ves’ I have seen you look yuicli wors^ 
JjCt Ilow cau you be so provoking^ il 1 flo not 
look this ilin'rning worse than e\rr J looker in my life, 

T urn nalurally a trighl. Vou shall have it winch wa;> 
you will 

Mrs Rack Just as you please, but pi ay what iv 
ihe*meaiiiiig ol all tills'" 

Lei. yriyin<^_ Men aie all dissemblers' flatterers 1 
deceive! 3 1 have I not heard a ihougand times of my 
air.jiiy eyes, my shape — all made lor vicioiy ! and to- 
day, w hen 1 beiu my whole heart on one poor conquest, 

I have piu\ed that all tl ose imputed charms auiount 
to noilimg, - lor Doncourt saw them immov’d. — A 
husband of liltccn months could not have examined 
inc with more cutting indifleienco- 
• Ruck Thcij you return it lil e a wife of fifteen 
liiontiis, and he as mdifleii'iit as he.';^ 

Ld. Ay, llioio’s the sting ! 'I’ho blooming boy, who 
Ir^ image in my young lieart, is at tour and twenty 
* impioved in r\eiy grace that lixed him tlieie. It is 
the same lace that my ineinoiy, and my diraras, con- 
MjUitly painted to me ; but its graces are finished, and 
eveltybeauiy hejgh^iied. How moililyiiig, to feel 
■ ifl^sen^t the same monicul his slave, and an object ol 
perfect inditfercnco jp him ! 

Mrs. Rack. i\’ow ai# you ccitain that is the case ' 
Did you expect hnii to kiioel down bctoie the lawyer, 
his clerks, iyid’your father, to tnake oath of you i 
beauty ? * • 

Let No ; but he should have looked as if a sudden 
ray had pierco»f%im ! he should have been breathh^'l; I 
sneedihfn^ ! for oh i CThrolJrrev afl Hti’s vwft J, 
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Jilts Rack, f am t:orryyou was but h a fool. Can 
Vi3u rxpoct a man, who has courted and been courted 
oy hall the line women in Europe, to i^cl like a girl 
troui a boarding-si hool ^ He i.s tht- prettiest fellow yon 
Iiave bci’ii, a«d in course bevvildetp your invagination ; 
hut he has seen a million of proity uomcm, child, ^bc- 
foie he <'aw jmi ; and his fnsl leefcngs have been over 
long ago * 

Vrjiir railleiv distres.'.es me; but,' wdll touch 
his lie.'Mt, or never l»e hib wife. 

-/iirs Rack AbsurrI, and loiranlic 1 Ifyouhavcno 
refisin to believe hi*^ heait pre-engaged, be satisfied; 
if he IS a man ol honour, joii 11 have nothing to com- 
plain nl 

L(l iNothing to complain ! Heavens ' shall I 
marry the man 1 adore, until such an expectalion as 
that ^ ‘ 

J\hs Jia(k. And wlieii yon have fretted yourself 
pale, my dear, } oil’ll have mended your expectation 

greatly 

(/micsiag) 101 I havcono hope If there is 
any power whose peind ;ir care faithful love, that 
poucr ! iin oke aid me.. 

Enter jVr ILtrdtj. 

H(tr. Well, *iow; wasn’t 1 light ^ Aye, Lelly 
Aye, cousin Harkef ' wiV'ii’t I right ^ I knew ’twouln 
be so lie was all agog to see her helore he went 
ahrorid and, i( he had, he’d have thought no more ol 
her lace, may he, than his own. - 
Jl/v.s Hark. May be, not half so much, 

Har Aye, may he so — but I see into things; ex- 
actly as 1 foresaw, to-rlay In^fcll de&peiately in love 
with the wench, he ! he ' he ' 

Let Indeed, sir! how did you pe/co^e il^ 

Nar. That’s a prCTty question ! How do 1 perceive 
every thing ^ How did 1 foresee the fell ol corn, and 
the rise of taxes ^ How did 1 know,*Jiat if we quar- 
rellerl with .America, Norway deals would dearer^ 
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Howflicl 1 ibretcll that a war would t,kik tuo funds. 
How tlid’H forowaru parson Hornily, tliai it ho didn’t 
iome uav oj^athcr toiilrive to get more votc^ lliaii Ku- 
brick, he'd lose the lectureships' How did 1 But 

what Mhe devil n.akes you sc>«diill, l.eiiiia^ 1 thought 
to have tbu^jrd you fio|)piiig abnul as briyk as the jacks 
o>>'’*youi lurp^ichor^l j 

l^et Nuiely, s»r, ’tis a very sciious occasion. 

Har.' 1 ^ 10 , pho ! girls sboultl never he grave In 
lore marriage How did you led, couSm, before- 
hand ^ Aye ! 

Hark. Feel' why exceedingly full of cares. 
Mar Did you ’’ 

Mrs Hark I couKi not sleep for thinking of iny 
coach, mv liveries, and iny thainnen ; the taste ol 
clotlies j should be presented in, rlislracted me for a 
wedk , and whether i should be yiarned in while or 
lilac, gave me the most cruel anxiety 

IM. And IS It po'«sible that yon lelt no other care.^ 
Har. And pray of what sort may your caies be 
Miss Ldilia ^ I begin to lorescc now lliat you have 
^akeu a dislike to I)oricouit 
Ld. Indeed, sii, 4 have not 

Har 'riicii what’s all ilrts melanciioly about ^ A’n’l 
you going to be married ^ and, wlcrii’s more, to a sen- 
sftle man ? and, what’s more, to a young girl, to a 
hand.sou.e man and what’s all this melancholy for, 
I say ? 

^^Mrs. Hack Why, because he is handsome and sen- 
«inl:*^^iid because tshe’s over head and ears in love 
with him ; all which, it seeiiiB, your foreknowledge had 
not told you a wor #of. 

IjcL Fic, (’aroline * 

Har. Well, some, do you tell me what’s the mat- 
ter, then? if you don’t like hang the signing 
and sealing, he sha’n’t havefye , — and yet I can’t say 
that neither, j^r you know that estate, that cost his 
Ihihci and mo upwards of fore^^rme thous’ind poi(nd=» 
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most |»o all to’ him if you won’t hatre him * if he 
► won’t have you, indeed, 'twill he all yours kll that’s 
rlear, engrossed upon parchment, and tlv't poor dear 
man set his hand to it, whilst he was a dyin^- — ‘ Ah !' 
s*a4fl I, ‘ 1 foresee you’ll hiever live to see ’ejn tome 
together: hutMieir first son shall chris^'ned Jejie- 

iTiiali nfleT you, that I promise yon.’ But come,'? 

say, what is<»he matter^ Doni you like him ^ 
het 1 lear, sir— if I iniisl speak — I fear k'was Ic?^ 
:i^i^ecablo in'lVlr. Uoricnurt’s eyes, than he appeared 
m mine 

Har, 'rhere you are mistaken for 1 asked him,nDcl 
he told me he liked you vastly Don’t you think *110 
nmsl liave taken a fancy to her ^ 

Mrs Hack Why really 1 think so, as 1 was not by. 
Let. My dear mi, 1 am convinced he has not, but 
if there is spirit or invention m woman, he shall. 
flar Ki^lil, girl , no to yoin toilette — 

Let It IS not my toilettn that ran seivLMiie but a 
jilan has atriick me, if you will not oppose it, which 
Ikitters me with brilliant success 
fiai . Oppose It ' not 1 indeed ' What is it ^ 

Let. >Vliy, sir — it may seem a Imlc fiaratioxical ; 
hut, as lie docs i^nt like me enough, I want liim to 
like me still less, rvid will at onr next interview civ- 
deavour to lieinhten his indifference into dislike. 

Har Who the devil could have foreseen that ? 

Mrs. Rack, Heaven and earth ' Letitia, arc you 
serious ^ ^ 

As serious as the most iiu'portant busirtC#^** 
my life domande. 

Mrs Rack. Why endeavour to^mako him didike 
you ? '• 

Let Because ’tis much easier to conw^ri a sentiment 
Into its opposite, thaNj^to transform mdiffl^rence intii 
TCndor passion. *' 

Mrs Rack. Tliat may be good phjj[psophy, bilf I 
“tm t^ff^id von’ll ffnd it a had mrtxiTru 





Lf^ I 1 .ixp cojifidpiicr iii it. I am 

i‘i,)iio(l v*itli unusual spirits, and on this hazard wil- 
n;',lv mv rhanrc f(/i happiness I am impatient 

H(n\ (\in you loiesrt* the e|ul oi' this, cousin i* 

Vir nothin? less thaiJ your penc 
r.ui do that, I am sure , and I can’i ^tay iiotv 
'n c (in-i'!rr n f ani ?oin? to call on the 0?lt's, and 
men lo l-aalv f’l.nires 'Tourdiunod’s, and* tlieri loan 

Auction, and then— I don't know wlicrc ‘thut I Aiall 

!ie at home time enoiioh lo witness tins extiaordiiiar}'- 
interview, (iood-bte \ej)t Mrs. Ilarket. 

I^tir Well, ’lis an odd thai?-- 1 eaii’l understand 
i' — hut I loicsce Lett', will have her way, and sol 
'.'lahi’t ?irc niysell' the iiouble to dispute it. 


ACT THE SECOND. 

SCEIVF, I. 

SII» GLOnOE Torui wood’s. 

JJnter Doncontf and Sir Gcorf^c. 

W^c. IVlarried? ha ! ha ! ha ' you, whom I 
i caid in I’nris say such things of the sex, die in Lou- 
don a married man.* ^ 

Sir G<o I'he sex is still wliat it has ever been sincu 
^ ptiite mornte tianished pubstaniial virtues , and rtt 
i her than hflve given my nam^^o one of your hi^h* 
owid lashioiiable dames, I’d fiave crossed tlie Hne in a 
are-Aop, and (^ftrrried a JapanC^Or 
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Dor}t Yet you h;ive marniif] an bcaur\» 

vea, and a beauty bom in hi^li bfi; 

Sir Geo True, liul she lias a siin[)lir, My of lirail 
aiifl manners, that would ba\e bn nine tlie lair Hf- 
biew damsels toasted by'Uw patnaicln 

Doric, IJa<! lia ' why, llion al i a do'vnni::,lil i^u- 
iiinionialifiuixoUi My li/eon’l, sj'y laromt's as jik? «' 
a town ladyjin SIX nionlhr, as lhon»li she had been bied 
lothe liadp 

Sir Gr6' Common — coimnon — ivantempfiiov^lij } 
No, sir, Larly F^lure^ despises hi{;h lilc so imioh Iroin 
1 he ideas I have c;u cii liei, that she’ll live m it like a 
.'Talarnandiu m (iie 

Done Oh, liial the cm le da/n la phtrr J ivloirr 
eould witness thy exiiavagance ! I'll send iliee ofl to 
Si, Evreux tins ni{!,hl, diawn at lull len^lb, and coloni- 
od aftei nature. , 

Sir Geo Tell Inm tlieii, to inh! to lb(‘ udit iih*, tliat 
'Touchwood t;hnies 111 the iiiime oi inisliaud, thai lie 
has found in one Kiiigli.shwon.an nioie hi lutv than 
Freuchnien oversaw, and more “oorlneas tlian 1' lench- 
womcn can conceive 

Doric Well— -ciiouj^h of dcM iiplion. lutiorluce me 
to this Tbauiix ; iKionio on puiposc. 

Sir Gio. Introi^iicc ' — oh, aye, to hr snie- -I helicvf' 
Lady Fiances is engaged just iiow---lnit aiiothn time. 
How handsome die dog looks lo-«l.iv ’ (<i.vi</c) 

Doric. Anodier time '--hut 1 huM' no ctlier time 
’Sdeatli ' this is tlie only hour 1 can ronnnand iI^d 
fortnight ! ^ 

Sir Geo (aside) 1 am glail to luai it, with all my 
soul iso then, you can’t dine wiiN-uu to-day.-' That’s 
very unlucky. 

Doric. Oh, yes-' as to dmiici— yes, Fcmii, I believe, 
Lonlnve to dine wilh^u to-day. *’ 

Sir Geo. I’sha ! I did’iil think on what I was say- 
lujj; I meant supper-- you can’t sup widi ns ^ 

0orn Why, supper would hv ladu-r more cor.. 
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\i-n:eiit than uiftncr— liuJ ynu are foiUinaie— if you 
iiaH asked inc any olli'T 1 cnnki not ha^ e 

«oimi 

Sir (irn Tf) iiif;hl' — now I rerollirt, \\(i 
.lie jiili iii:iilaily oiij^afrcc) to — liyt lo-moirou' 

ft'>orn' U'hy looli ye, Sir fJeoicii’, ’us v('iy plain yon 
have no naJiiMlion to lei me tree yonr \vll^ ,it all , so 
JiOie I '.It (tlif (<trs !/' <in <i soja ) — 'I’lieiy’s rnyhai, 
.nu) lieie ;ne my leti^ — Xnw 1 ■'iha’n’t stir till 1 lia\e 
■-een liei , ami I liave no ent'a'^einenrs JMl Ineakfast, 
line, and sup wjlli }on every ila’\ ihisweck. 

Sfr (-idi \\ as theie ever sii. h a |novokin^ vvielcli ! 
Ilnl to he |ilain with }ou, |)oii(ourt, I ami iny hou’^c 
tire ril voui sciviee Init vou are a damn’d .inreeablo 
lellovv, ami ten ve.ii,'. yonnp,ei than I urn, iind the 
women, 1 ohseit**, always simper wlien von appear. 
I'oi these le, moils, I had rather, when iiad\ I'haiices 
and 1 aie lo^ellier, that you should [mi;el wo aie 
ii( uuamlefl. fiiriher than a iiml, a smile, oj a how-d’jc. 

thru \ my well 

.S'o’ (iro h m iy»l morely yourself m 7 >ro/)rirt ;>cr- 
ihai 1 oljjpi t lo, hut,^ if you :ue inlniiiile here, 
^ mi’ll make my i)oii',e still mnie the lashion than it is ; 
ai^ It IS .ilieadv so mm h so that iny i^jors are ol no use 
ViTne I m.inied Lady Trances to eni^ioss her lo iny- 
‘'I'lf; yet such is the blessed fiecdom of modem man- 
ners, that, III spite ol me, her eyes, thoiif»bts and con- 
Tt7salimi, iiie (ontin^iaily divided amoii" all llie flirts 
(fB^cumbs of lashicn 

Doric 'I’o be siyc, J confess lliat kind of Ireerioni 
w earned ralhm tno far, ’ Tis haul one can’t have a 
lewel m one’s cabinet, but llie ’vlioli: town must be 
'^raiiJifd \Mih itb*lustie Heshaii^ preacli mo out of 
seeing bis wite. (aiirfe) , 9 

Sir iiLo. Wqll now, that’s rcasrnablo. When you 
i.ikc time to relect, ]>orirourl, 1 ahvav*^ nlisrrve ycni 
’lendr rnjht, and the'e/nie I liopc 
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Knter Xo'ivt/u. 

-Vrr Sir, my lady desires 

Sir Geo t am ^mrt’.cularlv engaged. 

Done Oh, Lord, that shall be no eveuso in Hit 
world {feapjnff Jrorn {he !toJa) I^ead the way John. 
I’ll attend your lady |e.Ti/,yf>7/Diei7i.^Sf/u' set'Vqfit. 

Sir Geo. What devil possessed me U) talk ahd\tl 
liCr ^ — Ilert^, Doncourl ' {I'vnmng' nfU r him) Dort- 
Miurt ' , • 

.hjnkr Mrs. Radid, nml Mis^ OgU\foUiAC€(l hy a 
Servant 

Mrs Rnrk. Arqiiauit your lady that Mrs. Kackri. 
riiifl Ogle am heie [eiii srrta'jif 

Miss Ogle I shall hardly know Latly Fiances, ’tis 
long since 1 was in Shropshire 
Mrs linck And I’ll be sworn j’oii never saw her 
out of Shropshire Her father kept her locked up 
with Ins c.iterpilleis and shells, and loved her lieyonu 
any thing — hut a blue butterfly, and a petrifier' frog! 

Miss Ogle. Ha' ha! ha' — Well, ’iwas a cheap 
^vay of breeding lier —-you know he was very poor, 
though a Lord ; and very high-spirited, though a Vir- 
tuoso In town, her pantheons, dpeia^*, and robes de 
cour, v.’ould ha^e swallowed his sca-weeds, niorh':, 

and monsters, n? ^ix weeks' Sir Ocorge, 1 find. 

Thinks his wife a most extiaordinarv creature . lie 
has taught her to drspise every thing like fasliionahle 
life, and boasts that example will have no efl’ect on 

Mrs. Rad!- There’s a great fiegrec of impoffJfteiTi . 
jo all that— I’ll try to make her a.mic lady, to humble 
Jiim. , 

Miss Ogle. That’s ju.st the thing I wish. 

Jhit^ Ijidy Frances'^ 

jUidy Fran. 1 h^tep thousaiut pardins, my clf!ar 
Mrs. Racket Miss Ugle 1 rejoice to sep you- rshould 
Iiave come to \ou stioner, bn: J was i'^ramed in cti'i' 
'>r*afKm bv Mr noriror'^r*' 





J'Trs UarJl* ‘Pray i!ia.k<' no apology , I ani quite 
nappy that* we have vnur ladyship in town at last- 
U hat slay fKyvoii make 

Ijndij bran. \ «?hort one '^Sn George talk‘d with 
rcgiet rrf t,he sreues we hftveVft, and as the cere- 
nujiiv ol presentation over, will, 1 believe, soon re- 

UfR. , , * 

Miss O^h Stnc Iin can’t be so cruel !'*Does your 
ladysliip wuh 1o ic-riim so soon ^ ^ 

A'/f/y bran 1 have not the lirihit of consulting my own 
wislies • hilt, I think, i( they decide, \vc shall not re- 
turn nnmediaielv. 1 lum> yet hardlv loimed an idea 
ol London 

Mrs. Hark 1 sliall quarrel with vour lord and mas- 
^r, il he dares think ol ilepriving us oi'ynu so soon -- 
How do you dispose ol v>iirsell to-dav '' 

Ladjf b'rav. Sir (ieorge is going vVith rno this morn- 
,nig to ihe ineicer’s, to choose a silk, and then 

Mrs, Ha(k Choose a silk Im >on.' ha' ha' ha.' 

. !r George chooses your laces too, I hope , your gloves, 

‘ and your pincLisIuons! 

Lady Fran. Madj|iu ' 

J\Ir^^ Hack 1 am glad to ‘-ee\uM blush, my dear 
Lady I ranees Tliesc are strange limTlspun ways ' If 
yoi^d'i These ihinus, prav keep ’em sc^-ei l.nid blebs' 
If the town should know yom husband chooses 
your gowns ' 

Vou are very young, niy larly, and have 
soytude The maxims von learnt 
1iWt>n^Tfe wood-nympc in Shropshire, won’t pass cur- 
rent here I assure yo»j. 

Mrs. Rack. Why, in| dear creature, you look quire 
inghWd Come, you shall go vnth us to an E\- 
Jiihiiion, and an'*Auctiou. Afterwards, we’ll take a 
turn in the i’Eak, and then dnv/; t,4itensinglon ; bo we 
shall be at home by foui, to dress , and in the evening 
PJl attend A-on trIfjadA’ liiilhani’s ma'^qiierji'ic^ 
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JjnJy Fran. 1 shall be \ cry hajfpy to be of youi 
paily, if Sir Cieorpe has no enanpt'n.cnls * 

J\lis !i<t(k \VlitU! do yrjo stand sv low in yonr 
own opinion, that yon dare iiol trust yoursell without 
Sir GeorpeMf you clumsc lo phiy liaibv and Joan, 
iny dear^ you should ha\e ^tav d m I be cV)Uiitry ’lis 
an exhibition not caU ulated fo» Lmulon, -I as^-uie y'ou f 
MisiO^fe VVl.at I snjiposc, my laily, vnu and Sii 
Oeorpe, u’tll I jo seen pacinp it loniloilablt round the 
canal, arm in arm, and then po lovingly into llie same 
^'arnage , dine Mr-u-tetey spend t!ie evening at pirquct, 
tind so go sobeily to bed at eleven’ '•'Uch a snug plan 
may do for an attorney and his wife; but, lor feady 
Franrivs 'l oueliwood, ’tis as mismlable as linsey-vvooi- 
soy. or a black boiiuel at the Ft stino/ 

jAidxj Fran These arc rather new doctrines to me f 
-But, iny dear Mrs Racket, >ou and Miss Ogle must 
tudge of these things belter than I can As you observe, 

1 am but young, and may have caught absurd opiiiJon'>. 
Here IS Sii George ' 

Enter Sir George. 

Sir George {itsnli ) ’'Sdeath ' another room full! 
Ladi/Fian. My love! Mrs Aackei, and the Miss 
Ogles. ■ ' 

JWi A Rack. €ivc you joy, .Sir (jcorge We came 
to roll you of Lady Frances for a few hours 
Geo A few hours ! 

Lady Fran. Oh, yes! I am going to an exhibition, 
and an auction, and the Bark, and Kensington, aufl u 
tliuusaiid places I — It is ([uitc ridiculous, I Ifffb, <'«’ 
married people to be always together — we shall be 
laughed at. ^ * 

Sir. Geo. I am astonished ! iMrs. Racket, what does 
the dear creature incan ^ * 

Jlir5 Rack. M«n,,Sir George wAat she says I 
imaguio 

Me-is Ogle. AYhy, you know, sir,i<s Lady Frances 
bad the iTn’'foitniie lo be bird cntuely mi the eounn’'’. 
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she ciiiiMOl be supposed to be vcr?cd in lUshionEil3lf' 
iife. 

Striieo heaven lorbjd ‘•lie should ! IfshehiuJ, 

madam, she would have never been iny wile ' 
jyirs^ Rack Are you seiiofth? 
iS?> Geo. ' Perfec^y so, I should nevnr hnve hai^ 
ihe courage lo have^marnefl a well-bred line kady. 

Ahs^Opk i'iav» sn, uhaidoyou iake,a line lady 
to bo, ika^’iui extorts such feai of her '' | •imeringly. 

Stt (ka A bein'; easily de'Cnbed, mmliftn, as shr 
is seen ev rv whore but in her own house She sleeps 
at home, bul she lives all overt lie town In hei mind, 
Pve*y si'ntiment p;ive^ [ilaoe to the lust of cnmjuest, and 
the vault* ol bcii^ paiiioular 'I'hc leelings ol wife, 
and mother, aie lost m the v\dnrl of dissipation. 11 
slie coriiiiiijos viituoiis, ’tis hy vhanre— and if slu* pre- 
serves hei hiishand Ironi lu n, ’ti.sj;)v her dexteiily at 
the earn lahle ' —Sueli a woman I lake to he a psidoL'i 
line lady ' 

J\lrs R(\vk ^nd yon I lake to be a slanderous Cy- 
nic ot la o-aiid-tliirly — Twenty years hence, one might 
imve foigiven sutdi a libel' — "Now, '■ir, liear my defini- 
tion of aline lady.*-Mie isaereature for whom na- 
luie lias floiio much, and edneatiotfc more, she has 
ta&lc, elegance, spmt, niideitandm^’'i Jn hei mannei 
IS free, in her morals nico. Her behaviour is un- 
distmguis}iiiigl\ pohle lo her husband, and all man- 
kind . hei sentiinents are foi tlieir hours of retirement. 

•Irt a word, a fine lady is the life of conversation, the 
‘•ocieiy, tlie^ov of the public Pleasure fol- 
lows wherever she appears, and the kindest wishes at- 
tend hei sluinbeis -^lake haste, then, my dear Lady 
Frances, commence fine lady and force your husband 
to acknovvdcdgetlie justness ol my picture! 

Lady Frd^i. I am sure ’tis a^felightful one. How 
can you dislike it, Sii (^corgi?.^ You painted fashion- 
able life :n col(]|irs so disgusting, that I tliought 1 bated 
it; bill on a nearer view, it sreni'' eharnung. 1 have 
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liiHiertij lived jii obttmrify ; ’lia time 1 ahould be 
ii womun of the woilJ. I lort" to Ijegiii/— my bemi 
l^inta willi cxpeelaljon and delight ! i 

Airs Hack. C'lmic, tlieu , let ua begin dircrtly 1 
am imjjalieiit lo inlrudbce you to tlidt hOciety\ which 
you u eic bdin to ornaineiil ami AiQun ‘ , 

hadi^*Fran Adieu ' my lo\ e I— lU c aliall meet agani 
at dinner. • - 

Sir Geo. Sine, 1 am in a dieam I’aiiify !* 

Fadi/ /vrtJJ (rJiirniji<:^) ^n George? 

Sir G(u Will vou go without me '' 

AI/.\ Fade. Will \ou go \N iiliout me ! — hu ! ha I ha I 
vylial a natlirtic arldiess' V\ hy, sine you \void(* not 
always lie mtu side by side, like two beaii'' on a stalk. 
Are you afraid to iiutt Lady Fiances wiib me, sii ^ 

Sir Geo Heaven and eailh ' witli whom can ainan 
bust his wife in iWe [iiesent slate o1 soc iety ^ Formerly 
Iheic weie diatmrtions ol idiaiaclei amongst ye every 
class of females li.td its' |>artieulai desc rijitjon , giaiui- 
inothers wcic pious, aunts discreet, old ii ains eenso- 
lions ! hut now aunts, grandmolliers, girls, anil maiden 
goiitlewonien, are all the same neauire a wiiiikic 
more oi less is the sole dillcieui i; belu ecu you. 

AIjs.Jinrk. Tli.it niauii’ii gentleuoim-n have ]o.st 
their coiiaonousfcess, ia suiely not in youi catalogu^ ul 
grievances. 

Sir Geo. indeed it is — and ranked among the most 
GCrioiis grievances. Things went well, madam, when 
the tongues ol ilnec oi four old virgins kept all tbb 
wives and dauglueis of a parish m awe Tlify w^r 
the dragons that guarded the F^'sperian fiuit; and 1 
tvonder they have not hceu nSligod, by act of pailia- 
niciit, to resume then function 

Airs Fack iJal ha' ha' and pen&ioned, ] suppose, 
for making strict in^ir^es into ilie lives Sfnd conversa- 
tions of their neighlxmrs. , 

Sir Geo. With all iny heart, an# empow'ered to 
oblige every wointm to ronfhrm hcf? conrliy:!; it> ht^r 
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real situation- . Von, for iustancr, are a widow' ; join 
air shoul(| be sedate, your dress grave, your deport- 
ment niatr^ily, and in all things an example to the 
young women growing up about you' — instead of 
whicii, you are dress’d for cc^iquesl, tliink of nothing 
hut eiisniring hearlfei aie a coquette, vM’it, and a fine 

lady. 

Mrs Tiark Bear witness to what he <iays ' a co- 
quette !• a^vil ! and a fine lady! Who would have ex- 
pected an eulogy fioin such an ill-nalurcd* mortal !-- 
Valour to a soldier, wisdom to a judge, and glory to a 
piinre, is not more than such a ruaracter to a woman. 

(ieoigc, 1 see, languishes for the 
t.haruiiiig society ol a ccntiin and a halt ago, when 
.1 grave ’bquire, ami a still graNer Dame, surrounded 
by a sober lamily, lornied a sliflf groiipc in a mouldy 
old tiousc in the corner of a Park • 

Mrs Hack. Delightlul seienily ' Undistuibed by 
any noise but the cawing of looks, and the quarterly 
iLimblmg of an ol-f family-coach on a statc-vi'-it , witli 
the happy intervention of a fnemlly call from the pa- 
lish apoihecaiy, or the curate’s wife 

Sir Geo. And \v%iat is tlio societj' of which joii 
boast .^--a mere chaos, in which all dcfttinctioii of rank 
is lost 111 a ridiculous affectation of ease, and eveiy 
^dWerent ordei of beings huddled together, as they weie 
before the creation In the same select party ^ you will 
oI\en find the wife of a bishop and a sharper, of an 
■jparl and a fiddler. In sliort, ’tis one universal inas- 
jQuerafde. all disgui^d in the same habits and man- 
ners. 

Knfcr Servant. 

Sarv. Mr. Flutter. [exit servant. 

Sir Geo. Her® comes an illustration. Now 1 defy 
you to tell ffoni his appearance j whether Flutter is a 
privy counsellor or a mercer,' a lawyer or a grocer's 
’prentice. i 

Eater Flutter. 

FPtn^ t3lK j urt wlTiT*1i you ple^rse^, Sir Cirorge ; so you 
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don’t tnak/* me a lord mayor. Ah, M^s. Racket. ’ — 
Lsuly Fiancee;, your obedient; you |ook— now 
han^ mo, if that’s not provokin'; ? --had your gown 
Jtcen ol an.oilici colour, 1 should have saiii the protliCit 
thing >ou ever heard in*3mur life. 

Mtsfi (iglA Pi ay give It us. % < ■ 

Fiut il was ycsU'iday at Airs. Bloornci’s. Shcfvvas 
dressed all-in green , no othei colbiir to 'he seen hut 
that of her lace and bosom So says 1, my dpar Mrs. 
Rloonicr!*yon look like a carnation, just bnrstingfrom 
ity pod. 

Sir (jco. And what said her husband ^ 

Flul Her Inistiand * Why, her husband lauj^hed, 
and said a cucumber woubl have been a liappier si- 
mrle. 

Sir G(o But ihrre nre hii.'^bantls, sir, who would 
rather have corrected than amended your compawsou 
J, for instance, sliould roiisider a mail’s uouiplnnentmg 
jny wife as an impeitiiiencc. 

Fhd VVliy, what burin ran there be in compliments t 
Sure they aie not inlcctious, and if they were, yon, 
Sir fniorge, of all people breathing, have reason to lie 
satisfied about your lady’s altadnnent , every body 
talks ol It. tliat^ittle bird there, that she killed out oir 
lealousy, the rni^st extraordinary instance of a.fiection 
That ever was given. « ^ 

Lady Fran. 1 kill a bird through jealousy '---Hea- 
vens ! Mr Flutter, how can }ou impute such a crueltv 
to me ^ 

Sir Geo. 1 could have forgivoii you, if you 
Fbii. l)h, what a blundering lool!--No, no- -now * 
remember— ’twas your bird, Laily Frances— that’s it ; 
your bullfinch, w hich .Sir Geifrge, in one of the refine- 
ments of his passion, sent into the i^dc world to seek 
its fortune.— He to^ it for a Knight m ();isguise. 

L^dy Frari. Is it possible! O, Sir George, could! 
Itttve imagined it was you who deprived me of a cTfa- 
tiJ«i I was so fond of' ^ 
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.Sir Geo. Mi\ Flutter, you aio one'*©!' ll'iose ^*u^y, 
idle, medrjrmg people, who, I'rom more vacuity of uiiiut, 
uic ihe inr||t r]aii;;erou» iiimaloi, in a family. Vmt 
have iioiihur foclm;fs uoi o|imions of your own, but, 
liJte ai;lass in a tuvoin, beitr aUuit tijoso of every 
Llcw'kheail, \vho gifts you Iii.t hcciju'^e you 
rneml no lii^rm, t^jiiik ycmiM-lveii eX( used, tlioiij^l; 
broken Inendslnps, fhsi'orjls, anil inuidifii., aru tljo 
oontjeijUtMiccKol yout nulibca'liou^ , 

Flui out his ta/deh) A’ acuity of mind ! — 

AVhat wae> the next? I’ll wrilo down ilus .sernion 'iij^ 
the first 1 hare lie.iril since my grandmoiher’s l(i- 
11 cr^. 

JUks O^i^le. <’ouie Lady Frances, you i-eu what :i 
ciucl Cl calm e your loving husband can he , so let us 
kave him. 

SinGeo. Madam, Lady Frances ifliall not go. 

Lady Fran. Shull not, Sir Oorge ? — This is tl“n*, 
'fust lime such an expression — (imy^mg'.) 

Sir Geo My love ! luy life ! 

iMdy Fran Don’t imagine I’ll be treated like a 
child! dtuied what 1 wisli, and then pacified with 
sweet woids * 

MiiS O^lf (aporf) The biillhnchT that’s an ex- 
cellent aubiect ; never let it down • 
mt/ndy Fi an. I see plainly you would deprive me ol 
every pleasure, as well as of niy sweet bird-'Wit oJi 
pure love — barbarous man ! 

Gfio. ’Tis well, madam ; — your resentment ol 
ib^circvimslaiice proves to me, what I did not befom 
silked that you are ^hcieiit both in tenderness and 
understanding. — Treiffbl| to think the hour ap 
piuaches, in which you would give worlds for such 
a proof ot inv lovi# (m, inadao , dve 3 'fJiirst‘l/ to the 
piiLihc , ahdiidiii jour hcarl ly dChipatioii. and sc.e 
if, in the scenes ot g-nety and lolly that await you, 
3 'ott can find a i-eiompinise Jbi the iosi allectiuu of a 
I ferati ng 1 m d rn ' , k if STr G % 

\‘ni yv • ; 



Ati’ 1^, 


- bhLl.L’^i STRATAGEAi, 

Flut Lorfi!^ what a fine thing it is to have the gifr 
of speech i I suppo^>e Sir (leorge practise^' at Coacli’ 
inaker’s-hall, or the IJlack horse in Bonc| jtreel 

Lady Fran. He is leally angry , I cannot go 

Mrs. Rarji IVot go: toolisli creature! you are ar^ 
tived a^rl.e tjiornent, which some time 'Or'olher wa:, 
sure to happen j and every things depends oi. iffe use 
you make 01 it. 

Mi',s (Wg/r f'ome, Lady Frances! tiop’t* hesitate! 
the mjiuiTi'j (ire precious. * 

Lad 1/ Ft an I could find m my iicait !— aiid yet T 
won’t give up ni'ill'rr,~U I should in this instance, 
iie’ll expert u /oi ewr. 

[run/?/ f,ady Ftantrs and Mrs. Rackil. 

Mm O^lc. iSuw you act like a uoinau ol spirit. 

jr ci/ Miss Ogle 

Flat. A fair lug, by Jupiter— between duty and 
pleasure ! — Pleasure beats, and off we go, To inumphe ’ 

\ exit Flutiti . 


SChAE n.— A.N AL'CTIO^ noOMi- WUSTS, eiCTUREb, 

Enitr Stlveriongue^xuiih three Papers. 

Sil Very w'cll, — very well. — Tbit, morning wfti oe 
devoled to cuiiosjty^ inv sale begins to-morrow at 
<‘levpii Lui, IMr.'* Fagg, it you do no better than you 
did ill Lord Fillagree’s sale, k shall ^bscliarge 3'ou. 
Von want a knack terribly . and this dress — ""’'y, 
jiobod) can mistake you for a|gcntlew'Oinan 

Fag. Very tine, Mr. .^ilitirlongiie . but 1 can’t dress 
like a lady upon half a crown a day, as the saying is — 
Jf you want me to dress like a lady, you muk double 
iny pay Double ar quits, Mr Silvbrlongue. 

•Si/. Five ihiUings a day!, what a demand ! 

woman, there are a tboustund parsons in the 
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lovin, wiio n.ake five sliillings a day; though 

ihev prPiVl), pray, chnsten, marry, and bury, for the 
V>od of ^niinmiJly — Five ‘*liilhugs a day !-|-wliy, 
His ihc pay of a Lieutenant in a marching regiment, 
who *keepsi a berv^nt, a niistrcsa, a tmise , fighb, 
(ire^sos, ogles, makeb iovc, and dies upon fivft shillings 
a day. • • • 

Oh, as lo lliar, all that's very right. A soldier 
shoultMintho too fond ot life; and forcing him to do 
all thebe things upon five shillings a day, is the readiest 
way to make him iiied on’t 

Sil Uell. Mask have vou been looking into the 
Anftquar es -1 a\ e yon go; ah loe tenrs oi arl in a 
string- -at e - 

Mask \ es, 1 have - 1 know the age of a com by 
the tasLt' and can fix the bjrtii-day of a medal, Anno 
Muhdt or Anno Domini^ though the green rusi should 
have eaten up cveiy character Hut you know, the 
brown suit uiid the wig 1 wear when I personate the 
Antiquary are in limho. 

Sil Those you liave on, may do. 

Mask I'hese \Vh#, u» these I am a young travel- 
led Cog/Lfisceniu Mr (ilih bought tlK*!!! ol JiSir Tom 
'rotter’s valet , and I am going theiiP directly You 
know his pieiure sale comes on to day ; and 1 have 
my head full of i’amiegiano, Sal Rosa, Metzu, 
Tarback, and Vaiidermeer I talk of the relief of 
Woovermans, the spirit of Teniers, tl»p colouring of 
’^oe Venetian school pud tliecorreetness o] the Homan. 
Wistingei-li riawde hy his sleep, and Ruysdeal by his 
water I’lie lapidilyfof Tintoret’s pencil strikes me 
at the firsi glance, whfst the haummy ol Vandyk, 
and the glow ol f.’orreggio, point out tlieir masters. 

Kilter Company. 

1st Lady. Hey-»day, Mr. Silvertoiiguc I \vhatnobod,v 
here ! * 

S?f Oh,«inv lady, tve '^hall have company enoueh 
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' ill a trice; if your carnage is- seen at m/ door, no othei 
will paas it, 1 am sure. J* 

\st LaJy. Familiar monster ! (asjd.) Tint’s a beau- 
tiful Diana, Mr. Silvertongiie ; but in llie name of 
wonder, bow tame \cla'on to be placed on ijie top of 
the boused? 

Stl Thatiils a David and Dalhshe'ja, iim'am 

iMdy. 01), I crave then parrion ' i icinenibcr the 

names, bu! know nofhmu of the story t 
More Company enters. 

l.vf Gmi. Was not that Lady k ranees Touchwood, 
coming up with i\irs. Hacket 

2d Gent 1 think go; ^3'cs, it is, foith. Li I u'^ 

go nearer 

Knier Ltidy Frances, Mrs. Racket, and Miss Ogle. 
AU Yes, sir, thi*^ is to be the firsi lot:— the model of 
a city, in wax. 

2d Gent. The model of a city ** wdiat i ily 
Sil That 1 hm e not been aolc to oi cover , but call 
it Rome, Pekin, or London, ’lis still a city ; you’ll hnd 
in i^ the same jarnng inlerebls^tho same passions, the 
same virtues, and the same vidwrwhatever the name. 

Gent. You nny as well present us a map of Ten'a 
Incognita. t 

tSil. Uh, pardon me, sir ' a lively imagination would 
convert tins waxen city into an endless and inlmesfing 
amusement For instance— look inio this I ttle hoi sc 
on thfc right hand; there are lour old piunrt in it, 
taking care of their iieighbour’screputaiion This elC^"’ 
gant mansion on tlie left, decorated with Corinthr. u 

f wllars— who needs be told th« it helont^s to a court 
ord, and is the habitation ill patriotism, philosoph}, 
and virtue? Heie's a city hall — the ru.h steams that 
issue from the wimtows, nninish a ne;g|^>bourmg work- 
house. Here’s a chufbh— we’ll pass over that, the 
doors are shut. 7’lic parsonage-house comes next , — 
we’ll take a peep here, houi vei — Lflbk at the doctor! 
hc’p asleep on a volmne of Toland ; whibt ladv 
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is putting oiiyrou^e for the masquL'radc. — Oh !• oh * 
tliis can J k' no Eii';lish city, uur parsons are all or-’ 
thoflox, 3ii|d their wives the rlau^hters of modesty and 
meekness 

Ztody f i imccs and Mtss Og'Tfi come Jhrward followed 
by CovrUdl. 

Lady Fr^in I wish Mr tieor“e was heie. This 

man follows me about, and Rtaies at ivc in such a 
way, tli.iJL i .am quite uneasy 

Mis.i Uqte He has travelled, and is h^ir to an im- 
mense (‘.state . so he’s impertinent by patent. 

Court Vou are veiy cruel, ladies Miss Ogle — you 
wjjl iim let me speak to you. As to this little scornful 
beauty, slie has Irowned me dead fifty limes 
liiidy Fran .Sir--I am a married woman {confmed) 
Court. A maiTied woman 1 a ^ood lunt (ajiiie) 
’Twould be a shame if sucli a cliarming woman was 
not nianicd But 1 sec you arc a Daphne just come 
from your sheep, and your meadows : your crook 
and your water falls Piay now, who is the happy 
Damon, to whom you have vowed eternal truth and 
constancy ? 

Mis}> Oglt, ’Til Lady ranees Touchwood, Mr. 
Courtall, to whom you are speak nip 

Court Lady Frances' by heavcii, that’s Saville’s 
Mid flaoie {aside ) I beg your ladyship’s pardon. I 
ought to have lieheved that such beauty could belong 

onljMto your name a na-ne I liave long been eiia- 

moiKd oi , because 1 knew' ii io be that of the finest 
,}voman in the worl!l. 

Mrs. Racket comes forward. 

Lady Fran 'apfi^t)^y dear Mrs. Racket, I an so 
frightened ! Here’s a man making love to me, though 
he knows I amamarried. 

Mrs. Ra^. Oh, the sooner that, my dear ; don’t 
tiiind him. Was you at the last night, Mr. 

('’oiirtall ^ ^ 

Cb 2 ^rt. [ looked ui ’Twas impossible to sjrty. 
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Noborly there but antiques. You’ll bc^t La^ly rij'- 
liam’s to nighty doubtless? f 

Mrs Rtrk Yes, I go with Lady Kyances.^ 

Lady Frtin. Lllessincl^j did not know tins gentle- 
man was acquainted with Mrs ac^et. — 1 hchiiv^d fu 
rude to ling (/o Og*.c) 

Mrs. Rack. Come, Ma'am , (/oo/cir?^** at her ivalcJit 
'tis pa-^t one • I protest, if we don’t to Kensington, 
we sha’n’t find a soul there t 

Lady Fran. Won’t this gentleman goivith us.^ 
Ctmri. (/ooA/ng - irprUed) To lie sure, you make 
me happy, madam, beyond description. 

Mrs Rack. Oli, never miiul iiiin — he’ll follow. ^ 
\txruni Lady Frances, Mrs Rarktl^ 
aniM ^ Og-Zf. 

Court Lady Touchwood^ with a v-mgeaiice ! But, 
’tis always so; — ydtir reserved ladies arc like ice, 
’egad 1 — no sooner begin to soften than they melt 

\foilomn^. 


AC f THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. 

AIR. hardy's 

Elder Lttil\a,and Mrs. Racket, 

Mrs. Rack. Come, prepare, prepare , your lover is 
i onihig. 

Lei. My lover .'-"Confess now that • my ^absence at 
dinner was a severe in^rti^tcatioii to him. ' 

Mrs, Rack. 1 can’t absolutely sw'earU spoilt his ap- 
petite, hefUt a- if he was huiury, and Crank hi*! wine 
as though W» Bked 
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Lfi. What the apolo^j*^ 

Mr^ m^h Thai ycm were ill ;--but 1 him a 
iiiiil, that ^ur extreme bashfuiiieLS eouhi not suppoi' 
lits eye. • 

L({* Id ftomprrlmr.d inm, awhvvardrsfKs aiul hasli- 
AtlnV'S are'lhe laet faults that he can paidon ni a wo- 
man ; so expert U«ec me traiisfoinied into the verie"' 
inaukm 

.Mrs You persevere then " 

Ltt Certainly. I Know the rlcMpi i j a uirh one. 
auH the event imporlant;-- it e»ihi r makes Doricoiirr 
mine all the leiulerest lies of passion, or deprives 
me*of h:m for ever, and ftever to be Ins vvi/e will al 
flict mo less, than to be hie wnfe and not he beloved. 

Mr.^ Rack. .So ^mi won’t trust to the |»ood old 
111375110—“ Many first and love will follow'"’ 

Lei As leadilv as I would ventTire my last guinea, 
that good lortuiifi might follow The woman that 
has not touch’d the heart of a man before he leads her 
to the altar, has scarcely a chance to charm it wlien 
lios-session and .security turn iheir powerfid arms 
against hei — But hjjrc he comes --I’ll disappear for a 
moment --Don’t »-f)arc me. jtr/f J^etitia. 

Kntcr Dort court {not steinp; Jurs RackH. 
^^l^oric .So (luohns^ at the ptcivrA ibis is my mis- 
*tre 5 s. I presume —Ma fotl the painter has hit her off 
—The downcasi eye — the blushing c'ncek---timid---ap- 
^prehensivc- bashful A tear and a pra>er-book wouJri 
have made her La Mella Mag'dhhna. 

^ive me a woman in whose ti^hiug mien 
A mind, a soul, a priish’d artM seen ; 

Whose motion speaks, itvhose poignant air can move 
arc the darts to wound with endless love. 

Mrs Ruck. that an impromptu ^ {touching hi fj 
on the shovlJtr wdh hcrjaii.'jm 
Doric, (shir Madam ! (aside) Finely caug h’ ’ 
Not absoIulcly-*-it struck me durinj; the dessert, af u 
motto foiyonr nii’tmp 
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.Uis Ruf.k. Gallantly turncil ! I however, 

’iMiss Ilanly’s charms have jnrirlc no violent j* iprcssion 
on yon —Anri who ran woiidci ! — the poor girl’s ilr- 
ror so ohvioiis 

Porte. IJoliTts '* ^ ^ , 

.Vrs. Hack Meicly those of education, —T!or fj- 
iher’s imlMlgeiice mined her - Maw^^ise Aoni'c—con- 
< alt aiifl igiiftranic — all unite yi the lady you are to 
niauy. 

Done. Marry !- — I njarr\' such a women!- — Your 
}iicture, I hope, is overcharged.--! many 77i«7i'yaovc 
honit\ pcitncss and ignorance ' 

j\irs Hark. 'J'hank your stars, that ugliness ojid 
ill teni]) 0 i iiie not added to the list.— You must think 
her huiidsonie ^ 

Pit ic. Half her personal beauty would content me ; 
bill could lh(! Mediccan Venus ho animated foi mo, 
and endowed with a vulgar soul, J should become Uie 
statue , and my lieait tiansformed to marble. 

Jyirs Hack. Bless ub! — Wc are in a hopeful way 
tlicfi ! 

Doric. (nsuJc) Theroiiiuslhcsomecnvvintliis'—- 
I seeslic is a cnqucllc Fla, lia,h.i! And you imnpmo 
I am jjer>^iiadpd fit the Irulli ol your character.'* hajia, 
iia ' A'is.s Hardy, i have been assured, madam, is ele- 
gant and accomplished but one must allow foi‘ 

a lady’s painting 

Mrs. Rack, {asidt') I’ll be even with liim for that, 
Hj, ba, ha 1 and so you have foqnd me out !--Well, 

I pMip..t 1 meant no h^o \ ’tvvas only to increase the^ 
eclat ol lier appeaianciPtbat 1 tb^'ew a veil over her 

( barms Here comes the larfy ; — licr elegance and 

niTcoinplisbincnls will announce themselves. 

Kntrr rumtingH ^ 

IM. Lti ! cousin, do you know’ that our John— oh, 
deardieart I--I did’nt sec you, sii, dovm hn 

Iteird^ and drcvpyi'n^g behind Mrs liackeff) 

MifS Rflvk, Fuv Lt*titfa • IMr IVrrt' oiirr Tlii’’i!ks -j'm' 
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:t woiuan ol l ioj^cUit maniiors. Siaiui forwartl, anil 
fi>nfirtn 1 iih l^iiiiion 

IjcI j\fi, no. kiit’p IxToii' me. JlcVs my swecT' 

licail; iiml ’us impudent to lonk uneVs sweetheart in 
the Tdcc.'yc'ui knou\ ^ 

jy/rs^ Jini.f: Vmi’ll allow in future for a lady’js pain’ - 
hi.:;, siv Ha/lia, li»! 

Done > am aistoiiished ! 

Jxt. WflS lian^ it, i‘11 take luail Why, he is hul 
a uian, you know, cou-sin ; and I’li Jr! him see I ivas'iU 
Inini ill the u oor) to be •-raiVI by an owl (ho f apart ; 
ndvanres, atut loohs nt htm thrtyif^hhcrj'm^f'rs) Fie, he, 
he (ifof.vnp to hp)iy o}}J mak^'* a renj format 

coLirtsf-if /w liQws ) — Voii have been a great tiiivcllei» 
iiir, 1 hear ^ 

Dortc. Vop, iTUilam. 

Ja'L Tlien 1 wish you’d loll us almiit the line sights 
you saw when you wont oversea. 1 have loacl in a 
liook, tliai there are some countries where the men and 
vtomen nre nil horse'- Did you see any of them ^ 

Mrs. Hack Mr. Douiourt is not prepared my dear, 
foi those inquiries, hc^is leflcclingon the importance 
oi ilie quesljon, and will an«wcr you — ^wheii he ran. 

Ld. When he can.' why, lie’s as sjow in .speech, 
asjmnt Margei v, when she’s reading 7'liomas Aquinas; 
ajff^tands gaping like mum-chance 

Mrs Riuk. Have a little di.strelion. 

Ijct. Hold your longue Sure 1 may say w'hat I 
pfflasB heloic 1 am rnmned, li 1 can’t atlcrwaids. — 
think a body dues not know how to talk to a 
sweetheart He is not Ihetirstl fiavc had. 

Doric, Indeed ! • 

lid. Oh, hid ! he speaks' Why, ifyon must know 
— ^ihcre was iliOpCirt'aie at home when papa was a 
hunting, he used to co.ne a wiitoring, and make 
•'■peoches to itio out* of books. Nobody knows what a 
vfwrt of fine thiiigsflie used to say to me ; and emit me 
■'Vnr?., end .lubph,, and Dhinli ' 
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})oric. Anri pray larlv bow dirl you answer him ' 

Lp/ Why, I used to siy, look you/'Mr l-uratc, 
don’t think to come over me with your flim-flams; foi 
a better man than evei trod in your shoes, is coming 
oversea lo'.narryme; but, dage ' I be^iii ‘ to think 1 
was out. Harmon Dobbins was the sp^i^htfulIcr man 
of the twd, 

Dut\c, Surely this cannot be M if s — 
hti Xaws ' vvliy don’t vou know me "Tou saw me 
to day — bill I was dauntefl before my father, and the 
lawyer, and all of them, and did not care to speak 
out so, may be, you thought 1 couldn't; but lean 
talk as fast as any hody% when I know folks a Tittle : 
and novv I have shown my parts, 1 liope you like me 
better 

•- Kntcr Hardy. 

Har. I foresee this won’t do ’ Mr Doricourl, may 
be you lake my datighiei lor a fool ; hmyou arc mis- 
taken she’s d sensible ifiri as any m Lnglaml 

Dane. 1 am convinced sue has a very uncommon 
rinderslanding. sir. {asuk) I^did not think he had 
been such an ass 

Jjei. My lamt'r will undo the wliolc Laws ' papa, 
bnw can yoiiMiiiiK hr c.in take ino foi a tool ! wlicn 
every body knows 1 beat liie poiecary at coiiuiidft!,..is 
last (dll i'-tnias time ■’ And didn't ! maks a stiiiig of 
names, all m riddles, loi the Lady’s Diaiy ? d’herc 
was a little river, atnl a greaV>l>ouse , lliat was NelPiii 
castle. There was what a lamb says, and three letters ; 
tliai was Aa, and k e-r, ker, htj^kcr 'J’here was— 

Har. Don't «iTanil ba-a-wg there. You’ll make me 
tnad in a moment ! I tell you, sir, that for all that, 
"he’s dcvilisli sciisihle, • 

Doric. Sir, I gne^il possible credit to your asser- 
lions. i 

hfii T I papa, ilo come aKng. If yoo ';tanc 
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.vdtciiiiJe;, how cuf'mv ^w.o«thpart biculx his' niiiul, nnft 
fell me how u mi' 

Vortc ThJt \vo“j 1(I In* (liffirnll, mdrerl, mnriam- 
hfur 1 lell Eflty, i’H iicivc no more »)f llii'-, 

■! sCe ^velj (moiif^l^ 

J,d J^aws'* lion’t sniih fiie brlbro my tuisIrijiiiJ — 
ihali” 10 )c You'll^^acli him to sniit) me -oo-'and 
1 buheve, by his looks, lieM like lo be‘j;m now.* So. let 
I'S '»(> coMstn , vtui may lelUhe I'eiitlemaM wii.it 
I have — liovi I can eat watch papeis and woik catgut ; 
make qiiadullc baskets with pms, and take protiies in 
shade ay as well the lady at No 62, Soiitli Moul- 
ton Strmn, ^jioiivonor Square 

\(r}f Hurdi/ and Letitia. 
.Mrs Hack vVIidt think you of my paniiin”, now? 
Dth'(c ')b, mcie water colours, inaddtn ' I'ne lady 
La .' 0 ii c.ilurci! vour pit tiiie * 

,MiS. llnck \nd how docs she strike you on the 
whole ^ 

Donv Like a good design spoilt by the incapacity 
Of the artist. Her fiul's are evidently tlte result of her 
fithcr’s weak indulgence i observed an expression 
Ml her e 3 f(j 7 thai sci* ns to stlirise the lolly of her bps 
Jft V /tick lint at her age, when cdurTtion is fixed, 
and ijiannei nccoines nature hopes of nif^jrovcnient — 
vVonld oe as 1 itirmal, as hopes of gold from 
eUiigglei’s cruc ble Imr’court’s wile mu'^t be inciqia- 
Lle of impioveinenl ; but it must be because .she’s got 

^....yrjnd It 

Mr i, Rack, lain pleased your misforume sits no 
heavier 

Doric. V’^OLir pardon, maiinm , so mercurial w'as the 
hour in which I was born, that mislnrtuncs always go 
plump to the bottom fit my heart, like a pebble in water, 
and leave the surface unruffled , I shall certainly set 
off for bath, or the oiln-r world, to night ; hut whether 
i ■shall use a rhais(#wrli four swift courser.', rir go off 
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in a tangent — from the aperture of a pij«tol, deserves 
( onsideratjon ; so 1 make my adims. 

J\Ir Hack. Oh, but 1 entreat you, postpone your 
journey ’till to-morroii* , determine on whicli you will 
— you niu«i be this night at ih^inasipierafle.' 

Dome. Masquerade ! 

J^rack. Why not ^ if yfji resolve to visit the 
other world, you may as well take one night’s pleasure 
first in ihis, you know. 

Doric Faith, that's very true; ladies are the besi 
philosophers, after all. Expect me at the nirajaquc< 
mde. I exit Dwicemrt 

Mr3 Rack, lie’s a charming fellow 1 1 thii^ Leti> 
lia shan’t have him. (^omg) 

Enter Hardy. 

Har WhatVi lie gone ^ » 

Mrs. Rack. Ves , and 1 am glad he is You would 
have ruined us! Now, I heg, Mr, Hardy, you won' I 
interfere in this business; it is a little onto/ your way. 

[exit Mrs Racket. 

Har. Hang me, if 1 don’t though I loresce very 
clearly wliai will be the end of it, if! leave yc to your- 
selves, so e’en follow him to the masquerade, and 
tell him all aioiit it , let me see. What shall niy dress 
be^ A great mogul No. A grenadier'' No; n<%*'iat, 
1 forc'^ee would make a laugh. 1 'ang me, if 1 don’t 
send to my favourite little Qu'ck, and borrow his Jew 
Isaac's dress [ know tiie dog likes a glass ol gujd 
wine; so I’ll give him a botflc of my* forty-eight, and 
he shall teach me. Aye, that’s it — I’ll be cunning lit- 
tle Isaac ! If they compl^i^ of my want of wit. I’ll 
tell "pin the cursed iJuenna vveao the breeches, and has 
spoilt my parte. ff(tr^f\, 





A COMED\. 


SCENE II.— COURTALL’d. 

I'Jntcr CoiiriitU, Smntle, and three others^ from an 
apartmnt in the back scent—Hhc last three hpsey. 
Court Voft-btian’llo yet ; another catrfi, and an- 
other bbtllo » 

Fi'^st Gent IMtfy I he a bottle, and an eigipiy bot- 
tle, if you.catch me at that ! Why, I am ^^oing to tl>c 

ma^queradt Jack , you know who I meffn, i to 

Dioet uie, and we aie to havt a leap at the new lustres. 

Second Gent. '\nd I am too — a Harlequin — 

(/i-jcctyis) Am not 1 in a pretty pickle to make Harle- 
quinades? And Tony, here — he is going in thodisguisu 
— in the disguise -of a gentleman ^ 

First Gent We aie all very disguised ; so bid them 
draw irp— d’ye hear ! [examt ihe»ihree GeniUimni, 
Sav Thy okulJ, CourtalJ, is a lady’s tliimbJe .—no, 
hn egg shell. 

Court, Nay. then you arc gone too ; you never as- 
piraio siiTules, but inyoui cup^ 
iWu. No, 110 I aiti steady eiiough--l)ut the fumes 
of the wine pass directly thiough thy egg shell, and 

leave ihy brain as cool as Hey 1 1 aat quite sober ; 

my similes fail me. * 

'I’hen we’Jl sit down here, and have one sobci 
bottle -Bring a table and glasses. 

Sav. ril not swallow another drop , no, though the 
* 'ice should he llie true t aleiniau. 

Court. By [he brighf eyes of her you love, you shall 
drink her health 

Sav All I sifting) Htg loved is gone (sig-hinff)”- 
she’s married ! 

Coitr^ 'I luMi Ule#s your stars you arc not her hus'- 
band ! 1 would Ae hushand to no woman m Euiopc, 
who was not devilish iich and dtvilish ugly 
Sav Wherefor*^ ugly ^ 

BorrurFc she rnu>d not Im ve the rorcitr'nrp to 
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<rxact liiu^e ationlions tliai a pretty vife ccpecls^ or, Jl 
slie shcrtilcl, hei reseiitnients would' be jjurlectiy cai>y to 
rne, nobody would undeilakeio revt*n!;e‘ner cause, 

San. Tnoii arl .t most licentious lellow ! 

Court I should liate iny ow'ii wuie, llial’s certain , 
but I have a waiin heart for**ihose ot nVliet people ; 
and sw here's to the prettiest wife in tiiglanu — Lady 
KraiiceHal'ouchivood, *’ 

Sau. Lady Frances ’’rouchwoofl ! i rise to drink 
her y^fiririks) How the devil came f.ady francos in 
your liead ^ I never knew you give a woman of chas- 
tity before 

Cavri. That's odd, for you have heard urn give 
half the women of faslnon m Liigland --Lui, pray 
now, wliat do }ou take a woman of chastity lo be? 

hnteringl^. 

Suv Snell a \ oinan as Lady Frances Touchwood, 
>ii. ^ 

Court. Ch, you are grave, sii , 1 remcinberyou was 
an adorer of her’s— w hy didn’t you n airy her ? 

San I had not the arioaance lo look so high. — • 
Had my fortune been woilhyof her, she shouia not 
have been ignoiaat ol iny .umdratioii 

Covrt. I ti^ioui. fellow ! \\ hat, 1 suppose you would 
not dare fell t er now that you admire her ? 

S(tv. No, nor you 

Court. Ii»y I he Lord, I have told her so. 

Sav- Have ! rmpoFSiblu ' 

Court. Ha, ha, ha ! — Is it so? 

A’rtv How dnl she receive ilic derdaration 
Court V\'hy, in the ohl way; blushed, ami frowned, 
and said she was married, ' 

Sav What ,iti azin« thmgGthoii arl ca[)(rble of! I 
could more easily have taken the* 1 hpc by the beard, 
than profaned her ears with such a ddfda ration. 

Court. I shall meet her aiLady Ainlliaiirs to night, 
where 1 shall repeat it; and I’ll l^j? mi life, under a 
ma^k, "-hp’ll bear it all without a blush, or trmvn 
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Sav. {risir \’Tis falsn, sir ' — she won’t. 

Court SI It! (mmg-) ^ay, Pd Vjenture to lay a 

loiind sun ^ i prevail uii her to go out with me 

only u) tasie ...e fresh air, I mean. 

Sav. ^Preposterous vanity ! from this moment I sus- 
pect that UalKthc vic|pnes you have boasted, uve false 
and skuideroua, as your pretended influence with Lady 
Frances. ^ 

Courl^ Pretended ’ — How should such a fellow as 
you, now. who never snar’d beyond a cherry»cheeked 
daughter of a ploughman in AoiJolk, judge of the 
influence of a man of my figure and liahils ^ i could 
sliovv time a list, in vviurli ihere me iinrues to shake thy 
laitlf m the w liole sex ! — and to lliiii list 1 have no 
doubt of adfiUig the ante of Lady 

Sav. Hold, sir! my eais cannot lietii the profana- 
tion — you cannot, dare not a})pioach her' — F’or 
your soul you dare imt mention love to lici ! Her 
look woultl freeze the woid, wlnlst it hovered on thy 
licentious lipa ! 

Court. VVhu ' wlm ! Well, wc shall see — thisevenlu::, 
by Jupiter, the trial ahail be made — li I fail — I fad. 

Suv * think thou darest not ’—But my life, my ho 
nour on her puiity. ^ Lxif .Saui/Zt. 

Court, liot headed fool ! ‘.ut smee^he has brought 
point, by gad i’ll try what can be done with 
her ladyship {inusing) — {f^ngs) .Sire’s frost work, and 
the prejudices of education yctslroiig erg-o. passionate 
professions will only inflame her pride, and pul heron, 
her guard. — For othef arts then. 

Knhr Dick 

Dick, do you know nfy of the scrvant.s at Sir George 
Touciuvood’s ? 

Dick. Ves, sir^ 1 knows the groom, and one of the 
house maids j for Ihe matter o' that she’s ni> own 
cousin ; and it w^s niy mothenthat helped her to tlie 
place. 

Court. Do von know’ Lad V Frances’s maid' 
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'Ditk. 1 caii’l ‘'Uy as how [ Know s}ic. 
fJourl. Do yon know bir Ccoipgc’fe valet. 

Ihck. No, sir ; bul Sally is very Lhidt ifith Mr Gib- 
pun, Sir (jonrife’a nentlerran. 

Court. Then go ihele dueclly, and emijlDv. Sally to 
discover wlfethci her master p,(^s to LAfiy Brilliant’s 
tliis evftning; ; and, if he does, the iianu' of tile shop 
i hut sold his habit *' 

JJick Ves sir 

Ccurl. Be exad in your intelligence, and come to 
ino at Boodle’s, (eaii Dick.) If I cannot otherwise 
Mjcteed, I’ll beguile her as Jove did Alcunieiia, in the 
shape of her husband 'J'he pissession of so £iie a 
woman— the tiimnpli over t'uvdle, aie each a snflicien! 
moluc , and united, they shall be resistless 

I ra-i^ CaurtiiU 


.SCEN E 1 1 1 , — THh STn FJf T. 

Enter Savilh. 

\Sav. The air has recovered me ! What have I been 
doing ! I’erhups petulance may be the cause ofA^r 
rum whose honour I asnurierl : — hiB vainly is piqued ; 
— and where women arc concerned, Oourlall can be a 
villain- 

Enter Dick. Bows and passes hnstiPi^. 

He ! that’s his servant ' — Dick ! 

Dick, {returning) Sir. 

.Saw \A here are you going, Ihck ? 

Dick. Going ! i am going, J>ir, whero my mastcfc 
pent me , 

(Saw. Well answered b». i have a particular rca- 
srm for iii> inquiiy, and you must teh me. 

Dick. Why then, sir, i am gqrtig to call upon a 
cousin of nuiio, that liycs at Sir George Touchwood’s. 

.St/u. Very well.— t here, {giois^him money,) you 
must make your cousin dnr.k mv — VVftat an'c 

M^u TOiM-'i alTcnrt ^ , 
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if? 

JhcX' Wijy/i'-'ir, T br'ifvp ’tis no Inuni, oi' elsevvays 
r am suro I wouhl not blah. — 1 am only i^omg to a\ 
It Sir CieoiD« t;ops to tiui inasqueiude lo-iiight, and 
\vhat dress he v\ears. ^ 

Sav.* Knonj^b ! Now, Dirk, if you wiy call at nlV 
lodgings 111 Voiir bark, and acqiiami me wiUi 
your fcoiisin’s intrllij^ence, IMl doulde the trille 1 have 
t:ivcii you. ' • 

Dick? Bless your honoui, I’ll call nev^ fear. 

[exit Dick'- 

.Saw Surely the occasion may justify the incaiis : — 
’lis doiiblv my duty to be [.ady Frances’s protector, 
f 'ouftftl!, I see. is plaiming an artful scheme ? but Ha- 
'■ille shall out-plot him. fexU Sdvillc. 


SfJENE IV. — SIR GROiioF. touchwood’s. 

KnferSir George and ViUcrs. 

J’lil For hliunie, Sir (icoige! you have left Lady 
1 'ranees m tears. How can you afflict her'* 

Sir Ofo ’i’la I that am afflicted , — iij^y dream of hap 
pmess IS over, l-ady Frances ami 1 i^re disunited 

Fill The devil! why, you have Oecn m town blit 
1*^ days she can have made no acquaintance for a 
commons affair yet 

Sir Geo i*ho' ’tis our minds that are disunited: 
‘;)io no longer places ber whole delight in me ■ she has 
yielded her^iell up to the world ! 

Fill. Yielded |ier>el^up to the world ! Why did you 
not bring her in town ir»% cage ^ Then she might have 
taken a peep at the woild ' But, after all, what has the 
wfirld (lone ' \ tft'^dvemontli since you was the gayest 
lellow m It If any body asked who dresses best^ Sir 
Ceorge TouchwmKl Who is the most gallanf. man ’ 
Sir George nn.i Who le du' tunst rwrlded 
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aiimscmont and dissipation? SirOtioi'^o Toncliwood. 
And now Sir Georjic is inelamorpliosed^into a soiii 
(Ti'iibor; and talks of tasliionablc lifu with as nuicli 
iiilternesB, as the old eiabbed fellow in Rome 

jS'ir Geo. fcl’he moment I becaific possepse^l of sncli a 
jewel lady Frances, every thing wore a diffcieiu 
complexion ; that society in which \ liv’d with so much 
eclat, became the object of my terror, and I think of 
the rnaifners of polite life, as I do of the atmosphere of 
a pest house. My wife is already infected ; she was 
KGt upon this morning by maids, widows and bachelors, 
who carried her off in triumph, in spite of my di'^- 
plcasiirc. r 

Vill Aye, to be sure ; there would have been no 
tiinmph in the case, if you had not opposed it. but I 
liave heard the whole story from Mrs Racket; and I 
asMire you, Lady Frances did’ni enjoy the morhing at 
all ; she wished for you fifty times. 

Hir Geo. Indeed ! arc you sure of that ^ 

Vill. Perfectly sure. 

iitr Gvo. I wish 1 liad known it: my iiiioasines^s 

atdiimci was occasioned by veiy different ideas. 

Vill. Hcie^'lie comes, to receive your apology ; bin 
if she is true ^vomaQ, Ivei displeasure will rise in pro- 
porlioti to your contrition ; and till you grow caieless 

about bei pardon, she won’t grant it ■ however, 'H’il 

leave yon. Matiimoiiial duets ate seldom set in the 
.style 1 like. [exit ViUers. 

Knier J^adi/ Stances. 

Geo. Ihe sweet soirow that glitters in these 
eyes, I cannot bear (^mbraciAj her) Look cheerfully, 
you rogue 

Lady Fran I cannot look oihenvise, if you are 
jdeased With iiic; 

if/-. Geo. Well, Fjriiny, to d:i} made your m- 
tree in the fasiiiuiiable world; tell me honestly Iho ini' 
pressioo . you received. 

7 Finn. Ziidf^i.’-i, Si’- Getirge. T w?s sn hnrri'efi 
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troin pliicc to place, tlini I lrj.(l nor time to liiid im» 
what iny iii\pres.si«>ijh wl'io. 

Sir (weo. 'riiiit’s tijc very .‘ijiint of the hfe you have 
chosen , ^ 

Lady Pi ah. Every hotly about tnc seemed Jiappy — 
hut ^very body seemed in a huny to he happy some- 
where else 

S'r Qeo. And yon like Ihis!* 

Lady Fran. One mustlike what Uiocst of the world 
likes. 

Sir Geo PorriK-ious maxim. 

Ididy Fran Hut, my dear wSir Otoige, you have not 
puimised to go with me to the iMii-'qucrado, 

Sir Geo ’Twould ho a shoi.kmg mdoooimn to be 
seen together, you know. 

Lddy Fran. Oh, no ; I asked Mrs. Racket, and she 
uild me \vc might be seen togetho at the miisriueratle 

■without heing laughed at. 

Sir Geo. Really ^ 

Lady Fran, hiiloed, to tell ymillic truth, I could 
U'lbli it was llic fashion for inairied people to be in- 
.separahle ; for I iiavc more hcaitlelt,^alLsfaction in 
nftucn minutes with you at my side, tjjan Afteen day.^ 
fiinuscmcnt rouKl give without you. 

■TSir. Geo My bvviict creature ’ how that confession 
eharms me ! — Eet ub hegm the fashion 

Lady Fran O, impossible ' we should not gain a 
single [irohulytc ; and'. you can’t conceive what spiteful 
things would he said of ns. At Keubiiigtoii to day a 
lady met us, whom vv saw at (Jourt, when we were 
presented ; slie lilted u^ier luiiids in amazement ! — 
lilcss me! said she to iier companion, heie’s lady 
Frances without llurio 'rimimbo! — My dear Mrs. 
Racket, con.'sider u/iat an iiiipoiraiit cliaigoyou have! 
:oi heaven’s sake lake her home again, or bomeenchan- 
ter on a flying (V?tigon will dcsCL'ml am! cairy her off 
Oh, said ai^otlier, 1 daic say f/Jidy Fr.mces has a clur; 

^ la lief’l. hke till' K.c^.'-Tii-nrl . lah- tciidc’ 



ii* 


ULLKL'i S'1^RA'>A(4 KaIj 

swain would never have trusted hor so f.ir without 
i?(ich a ])recaution. 

Sir Geo. Heaven aTuUearth ’ — How shall jnnocrnrr 
jiroscrvo ils Justre ainid'jT manner'' so ccjri tint f’ — My 
dear Fanny. I feel a sentiment for thee at this moment 

tendeiei than ]ovf;-~more animalerl tfinn passion 

I could rep over that fuirily, exposed to the sullyin" 
brcatli ijf fashion and the 7V?i, in whose latitiidmary 
vortex (Jhastity herself can scarcely move unspotted. 

Kntry Gibson 

G^b Your honour talk’d 1 thought, something about 
going to the masquerade ^ 

Sir Gto. Well. 

Gib. Isn’t It ^ — hasn’t vour Iioiioui ? I thought yoin 
lionoiir had forgotten to order a dress 

Ladi/ Fran Well considered, (iibson flornd, will 
you be Jew, Turk, or Heretic, a (^Innese Einpeior, ru 
a ballari-singer ; a rake or a watchman ^ 

Sir Gro. Oh, iieilhei my lore; 1 can't take the 
trouble to suppoil a character 

Ladi/ Fran. You’ll wear a domino then ; I saw a 
pink domino vinim’d with blue at the shop whcie 1 
bought iny liabit Would you like it-' 

Sir Geo. Aii\ thing, any thing 
Lady Fran Then go about it directly GiUstra 
A pink, domino tiimm’d with blue, and a hatoftbe 
sajne.— Conic, you have not seen my dress yol —it is 
most beautiful ; I long to have it on 

Exeunt Sir George and hady Frances 
Gsb A pink domino tiinini< 1 with blue, and a hat 

of the same Wdiat the dt »d can it signify to Sail}' 

now what his diess is to he ' '■'urely the slut has not 
trfade an assignation to me*}! her rnast^'r ! 

V \fx7,tGfhsrfi 
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party dnnnng CottLiong in fiont—a uarktyoj' cJm- 

racicrs pass and rcpnss, Kiihr Folly on a hohby 

horsa with, rap and hells. 

• 

Mask. H«‘y ' 'roni Iu)ol! Wijat bahiiiciis have you 
here ' 

Fol What, sir ! afiVout a prince in his own do- 
minion ' 

Monnlchank Wh(»’ll buy my noslninis.-’ Mho’ll 
buy rtiy iKetrijms '' 

Mask VV'hat aie they ^ \tJwy all roj7}c rovnd hiui. 

Muvni LMfl'eieiit sorts, and for different customers. 
HereN a lif|Lioi foi ladies — it expels the lage of gaming 
and gallantry I'eje’sapill for nirndieis of parlia- 
ment — good to scLile ( oust 'CnCfts Ilfte’s an eye v’ater 
foi jealous Idishaiifls- -!i ihickeiia thc^'isual membrane, 
through which ihey smMoo clearly. Here’s a decoc- 
tion for ilie clergy--ii never sits easy, if the pauemthas 
more than one living Here’s a draught lorlawyeis— 
a great promoter of modesty. Here’s apowdtrfor 
projectors — ’twill lecijfv the fumes of an empty 
stQinach, and dissipi^te their airy castles 

Mask Have you Wnoslruiiithat can give patience 
to young lieirs, whose uncles and lathers are stout and 
healthy 

Monnt Yosj^iul 1 have ^n infusion for creditors^-- 
It gives resignation and luimihiy, when fine gentlcnirti 
break then* pr^fici'-es, or plrad their privilege. 
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Mask. C’oincj alfuii; ;--I‘ll lind you'Viistuniciri loi 
your vvliolc carj^o. 

Knier Hardy ^ iu the dress of Isaac Mendoza. 

Har Wliy, it a blianip in see so many stout , 

Avell built voivij* lelloivs, mastiuepdiiij^, vnd oiilliiii; 
Cot/ranfa^ lieie at homc-'inblead nl niakioir the Fiyncli 
cutcajicrs in the tiiiu* of your raiiiioii -or .sweating tin 
.Spaniards with an English fandango ? -1 foresee i!k 
end of I’^kdns 

Mask Wh3', thou little lestv Israelite ' back to 
Duke’s yilace ; and preach yoiir iribe into a siib«rnptiou 
for the good of the land on whose milk and honey ye 
fatten- Wheie are }our Joshuas and yon (inieo'.is, 
a^^e ? What ! all dwindled into .stock brokers, pedlar.^ 
uud rag men ^ 

Har. No, not all Some of us turn Christians, and 
by d*>grees grow into all the privileges of Englishmen ! 
In the scconti generation we me patiinis, rebels, 
courtiers, and liu.sbaiids. 

his fmgtrs to h7S forehead. 

Tieo other Mash s advance. 

3d Mask What, iny little Isaac’ — bow the dovd 
came you here j’^.^wlipre’s your old IMargaiet ^ 

Har. Oh, 1 have got rid of her 

3d Mask. How '* 

Har. Wily, 1 persuaded a young Irislimnn tlial she 
was a blooming plump beauty of pighlecn , so they 
made an elojiemcnl, ha, lia lia ' and slie is now the 
toast of Tipperary. Ha! tbeie’s. cousin Hacket ami 
her party ; they shan’t know me. [/imIa* on his mask. 
Enter Mrs. Racket., Lady Frames., SSir Lleorgty and 
Flutter. 

Mrs. Rack. Took at this dumpling Jew ; he must 
be a Levite hy his figure. \ou liave'^u^dv practised 
the flktah a long time, frierd, to have rv\ised iliatgoodl}' 
pMfiiiice. 

Har. About as long, my brisk wicicfw as you have 
been angling for a ^e^on(| Imtiond . but mv hr^ok 
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been Ih'IKm F);iite(i tljiiu on Ln\r' only cauj^l.t 

"ii(]i;e()jis, 1 M;e. ' Ipaintmg' fo Flutta . 

Fliti. Oh, lliife is one oi llio {reinuses (liey hire loeio 
lert.iiu llie r(jm));my with then nrndenfat •'nllieh. — 
T.et me look eommon place liook, liicml.- 

1 uaiU ;* fi'Cv "ootl flnn;‘s • 

Jihr. IM oljhge you, with nil my hejirl , .hiil yoir'i 
■poll thrill 111 i^pentin';- or, if 300 i-honkl not, llieyMI 
f:am ^'fjii no lepiil'ilion- -/or iiohtuly vvillTelievc thev 
aio your own 

Sir. (Uto He knows ye, Flullei , the lillle oentlc- 
inan fancies himselfa uii, I see 

JI(ir. 'I’here’s no (le];C'iKlini» on uhat J/oi/ Foe — Ihe 
cveHofllit* icalons aic not to lie irnsieil Look to 30111 
lady. 

Mtti lie knows ye, Sir George. 

Sir Gfio. Wimt ! am 1 the town talk ^ fasiJ( 

Hay. I can neither sec Doiicoint nor Lett}'. 1 
must find them out [rrit Jiardit 

JIrs. Hark. Well, Lady Fiances, is not all this 
I harnijiig ? Gould you have conceived sucli a brilliaiu 
assemhlagp of objects 

2 u(uly Fi'un l/cliglilfnl the days of ciicluinlmenf 
are icsloicd; the < olnmns glow w»jii sapphires ami 
Mibies Kinperors and iaiiies, bf'^ilies and dwails 
meet me at every Flop 

»Sic Cicii How I1VCI3" are first impie.ssions on scnsi 
ble minds' In four hours, vapwlils and languor wil' 
t.ikc plare of tliat exrjuisiie sense ol joy, winch lliittcis 
your little heait 

Mm. }\n(h. What an inhuman creature ' Fate haF 
not allowed us ihes^^eiiFations above ten times in oiu 
lives; and would you have us .shoiien them by anlim* 
pation ^ , 

Flat. O Laid ! your wise men nic the gieatesl fools 
upon cailli - -tJiey teason about their enjoyments, find 
analyze tlicir» pleanires, whilst the essencQ escapds. 
Look. Ladv rraiice*: d’ye si*e that fi luie strutting hi 
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thiJ diess* of un etnpcror^ His fiitlior reliils oianges lu 
J^otolph laijo. That KV))'5<’y js a inaiil of honour, and 
that rag man a physician. 

Lad}/ Fran Why, von know every boiJy. 

Jl^/ui. Oh, t?veiy creature — A i^iask is-iiothiug at 
all to me — I can gi\p yon the liisti'iy of half rlie pro- 
jilft here In the next ipailinent ihive'h a u hole (a- 
niily, uho, (t) mv know have Jived on watel 

messes iJus nionlh, lo make a ligiiie hcic lo-niiihi ; 
— but, to make up toi that, tJiey’Jl cr.irn their porketd 
with cold ducks lUuI chickens, lor .i cariiit al to-ihOi- 
row, 

Lad}/ Frau Oh, I should like lo see this provident 
/anjilv. 

Flui. Honour me with yoni arm 

Irxfifu/ Fiidiir andl J^ady Frauve',. 

Mrs. liach. Come, Sir (Jeoige, you shall he imj 
beau. — We’ll make the tour oJ the rooms, and meet 
fhem. Oh! your paidon, you must follow Lady 
Frames; or the wiis and iine pails of iVlr l-UittL'i' 
may drive you out oj her head J In, ha, ha ' 

[cut Mrs Rack ' 

air (jfo I \v;is goiir; to follow lier, ami now I ilaic 
not. How can f^he .^luh a tool as to he goveiiicd bv 
ihe /ear of that iicliciile which 1 despise ' 

[exit Sir George. 

Kafpr Doricoitrtj a rnask 

Done Ho! mv Lord!- I thought you had been 
engaged at ^^'estnlm'^mr on this ]m])oitanl night 

Mask. So I am — 1 slij»t out as soon as Lord Trope 
got upon Ills legs; 1 can liadhicr^^)c an hour or tv o, 

and he hack again before he is down Theie’s a 

Jine Jigure ' I'll .iddiess her. 

Killer Leiitia. 

riiaiiiy, fair lady' f'harity fora poor^ilgriin. 

Jjct. i'harity! ii 3'ou mean my pv>y‘''>^=*i k^fiven 
grant ihev wit, piigiim 

Mitfdf. That l)lr>ssing wmdd do fiom a dcvotpr , 





Jioin you 1 as& plliei r hriniichA— cljiinties’ as 
IgoaiJtv should hi'stow - soft looks — sweot worjjs — aiuJ 
K'nd wislios 

Li'\ Alas! 1 am bankrupt ol' ihes**, and ftncccl 

t^jrn bo^ii^ii mvself.-^ Turre In* is! — how vh, ill I 

I .Itch Jhis altenlioii ^ fnsKfr. 

jlft/.sk Will von Slant me m> favoin r* 

Vt*.', one~ril make v'on mv partn^i -not Ibi 
iJle, Imt lliroii:!;li th *.v)H iiiaKi's of a jn,iuiel.--'P ^ 11 * \ on 
dance ^ 

rioric. .Some spiiit in that. 

Mmk. I daie do anv thni'i, you coinmand. 

r^n'ic Do you know luT my I.okP 

Mask. No such a vtoman as that, would Ibruieij'/ 
JiavH been known in .my di-oni se . but keautv is now 
ronunon — Veiiiia bfcma to lia\i‘';Hen her i'viias lo 
the whole Ke\. 

A MIiMfl r 

J)oric {during t}t( nnuv(t) .'she dances divinely 
{rLihen eruied) .Somebody inu* I know her! Del us m- 
i'jniie w’ho '-be 1 1 . [eiit! 

Kilter Sitville und KiHy IViliiS^ Indited hhe Jjadi/ 
Fruncm 

Sail. 1 Kave seen ( oiirttiH m .'•'ii Tiuome’s habit, 
lhuue;li he endeavonicd to keep imfiselt conrcaled 
Co, and .sear vouisell m the lea room, and on no iio- 
count diseovei yoni lare — lememher too, K.tty, that 
the woman you are to peisniuiie is a woman of viitue 

Kit. I am afraid 1 sh.ill liiid that a Oitl'icult charai- 
ler- indeed 1 believe it is seldom kept up throiij.',li a 
whole niaaqiieiade. • 

,Sa.i; Of that you CtW be no jud^e Follow my d:- 

ip( tions, and you shall he rewduled Kdfy 

% * Kiiltt Dorictnni 

Doric. Ha! Siville! did }iOu see a lady dance 
i't?w ? 

Sfiv. No 

Verv odd, Nnhodv kerw s bei 
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S'av. AVlieie is Miss Hauly , « 

Doric CiiUiii." waicli papfih, ami nuikiii!:; 4 omiu- 
rmims, I Riippase. 

.S‘aT^ Whnl (If) you meanr 

Done 1 hardly know. SlirV u^it >u‘re, liuw- 

ovcr, Mrs. Ihirkel tells me - I asked no luill.er,^ 

Sav. Yoiii inrliniiaRiK'e seems increased. 

Doric, (^inle llieieveise; ’li^ ach^incrd ’diiily-tv« o 
degrees-inwaids h.itn rl, 

Sav V\)ii are je^l m^ '' 

Done 'nicn it must lie nidi a \ cry ill p,Kice, iii\ 
dear Saville jor 1 never fell •'O ‘erioiislv : do }un 
know till' cicaturc is almost an iileot ? 

Sav. What ! 

Dorn. An ideot What the dcnil shtdl I do wnd 
her^ ICgad ! 1 think PH feiiii nivMiil' mad— and tliui 
Hardy will piopose to canra j I'le en,yai>;e)iients 

Suv An excellent expeiiieni I ninsf leave } 0 .i 5 
\ou are mysierions, and • can’t ^tay to unravel yc.-- 
l came lieie to watch ovei iouo(.cnce and lieauLy, 

Doric The guardian of innocence and heauty ai 
three and twenty' Is tlieii* not a cloven fool under 
that fdii(;k gown, Saville^ 

<S'nr. No, fulfil Ckmrtall is heie on a detestn* 
ble design — I fhund means lo get a Knowledge of Hu; 
lady’.s flre^s, and have liroiiwhi a giil to ])eisoiinie her, 
whose reputation caiiiioi he liuii — \ on shall know 
the result to-moj row. Adieu [(ati »S'o'n/.V. 

Done (7nifA7;("-) \ 1 think that will do — J’ll 

Icign inyscll mad, fee tlie doctor to jiionouncc me in- 
cnrahle, and when die paielnmn.'.ts are destroyed — 

.'/j in a 7nv!i/t.»' poxiirhr, Lcfit/a 

S'ONG. 

'Wake ! thou son of dullness, wat ( ' 

1'rnm thy drttwsv bvii'^es shake 
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All tlici .spells ihar r are emplo3 ^ 

(.’hcaiiii" inoitals of then jo}^ 

Li{i,ht winged spirits, hillier ’ 

W4io prepare /or mortal taste 
AJl the gifts that pleasure scihIf, 

Kver}' hl^s that 3'oiilh attend- 

M’ofich Ili^ 1l*c!iii:^s, rouse his boiiI, 

Whilst the spaikling moments roli- 
Bid lluMii wake to new delight, 

Crawn the nuigic of the night. 

Dork Hy liearen, the same sweet cieature. 

Liti. You have cliosen an odd situation foi study. 
Fashion and taste presidt' in this spot- — they tin ow 
their spells aioimd von • — ten thousand delights spring 
lip at ihoir coininaiid, — and yoiis a Stoic— a being 
wiihont senses, are wrapt in reflection. 

Doric. And you, tlio must chaimmg being in the 
\\orld, awake me to adiniialion. Did you come from 
the stars ^ 

I.et Ves, and \ shall ira scene] in a moment. 

J)ori€ i‘fiiv sliow me \our fae;e hefore^^mu go 

Let Bewaui ed imprudent curiosity f it lost para> 
dise 

Doric. Eve’s curiosity was raised by the devil i--- 
'i is an a.igelUMipis mine —.So your allusion is not in 
point. 

]jd. Hut why would you see my face ! 

Doric. To fall in lovijvvith it. 

Lit, And whal then 

Doric. Wliy, llicu— aye, curse it ! there’s the rub. 

* ^ • [asn/f 

Ltt, Your mistress Will be apgry; — but, perhajip 
30U have no mistres.s^ 

Doric. Yes, yes*; and a sweet one it ’ 

/if<. Wb^t ' IS she oir! '* 
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Dmic. Nd. , 

Lei Uftly. 

JJoric. No 

Wl\at lilt'll 

Done riio ! don’t talk, abo^ut ht'i IjlU sIkav inti 
your fare. 

Let Mv vainly biibuls it ’uioultl lii^liton you 
y)onr.*'lin|)0''b.il l^u ' ^oiir hliape ■;j!ic('ful, your an 
bevviUilmiii;, your bosom traiisjjaveiu, aiwl your (Jnu 
would leinpt me to kiss it, jf 1 did not see a poutiii^^ 

red iip above u that demands 

Let You {povv loofice 

.hone Show ino your /ace then-- only half a glauLc 
Lit Not lor woi Ida 

Done. VVliat! you will have a liltle gentle loice? 

\aiie)i\i>is to !,iozc her mosk 
I. ft I am gone for ever ' [i 

h(4nc ’'I'is f.ilMi I’ll /ollow lo till' end. 

t'luHn ^ IjnJtf Fiuncts, and Suvilte ndeanee 
Lady Fran. How can you be tliuii inleiested An a 
sliangci ^ 

Sav Goodness will ever inttMest , iis home is 
Jieaven ■ on^*arlli ’tis but a wmnleier Iniprudeiit 
lady ' wily nave vou leli die side ol your protector 
Where is yoiVi iiusbaiid 
Flat VVliy, wlial’.i dint t<i Inin 
Jjady Fran. Surely it can’t be ineiely his habit,- - 
there’s soinelhnig .11 him il at nve^ me 

Flvt, I'lio ' only h's giey heaid -- -1 know him ; 
he tieeps a lottery oflite on C'ornlnll 

Sav ]\ly piovmce as an c«« banter, lays open every 
scciet to me. Lady ! tliei^kro dangers abroad— bc- 
VI arc' fra/ A 

Jjadi/ Frnn ’Tisvery odd. his' myiincr lias nrade. 
me tremble. Let us ijpek Sir George. 

Flvt. He is • oming towards us. 

(huriolt comes fori^aid, hahtudf^hht Sir Gfo?-g-e. 
Fvf) 1. Tyimr; ^i‘«i ' Jl'J ran bni (I'peiigoge her 
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Irom that fnol, KHittcr — ciown tnr, re schemcis, ivitl? 
jinmortal wiralhs 

Jj(ti]y Frun O niv firm Sir Oor^r! I irjoicc to 
iMort 3'oii --an old conjurri lia*! l)fTii truing inr 
will) hif. proplfrcics --*Wl)oic’s Mi*? Jiack(|t ^ 

Comi In (he dancinf^ looin — 1 pioini.^'ed to send 
YOU to her, iVIi Kiuitrr 

FM. Ah ' sljr wants inc to rlanf.e. W'lfli all mv 
heart f \vx)( 

Jjfidy Frau \\h\ do you keep on \r)in mask?-- 
'tis too waiin. 

Cuvrf. ’Tis vciy uaiui - I waul air- lot ns {jo. 
jAudyFrivt V oil seem rjuilo igilatrd.— -Mia’n’t v\r 
hid our ronipany adieu 

Contis INo, no; — thcir’s no lime f^'^r forms. I’ll 
'|Uht fiivp dirnctmns to the (,ariiau,r, and ho with you in 
a moment, [tynitg, \tif>s>hark) l*uf on your mask; I 
have apmlirulai leasoii lor it. \rrif. 

Sidullf (ufiutiicfs with Kitty. 

Sac IVoTV, Kitty, yui kiunv your lesson. Lady 
I’lanrcs, ojj Im imisk) let me load you to your 
hushand. 

[jady Funi Heaven^- ' is Mi S,i\ ill^ the conjuror ? 
*^11 (Jror^e is pist slcjit to the door to jjivc direrlioriF. 

-Wfc* aic gouif' home iriiioediately 
,Stfu K'o, nidfJairi, you arc deceived • Sir LJeorge is 
this way 

Farfy Fran This is aslouisliiiie; ’ 

S(tv. lie not alaniied , have escaped a snare, 
mid si '.all he in satety in a momcmt. 

ffii/ .SaDi/Zr and Lady Frnnuf 
Fntn- C.mrtaJl and seizes Kitty's hand. 

( 01/rt I\ovv ! ^ 

Kif ’Tis }fity to go so soon. 

Court I rrhaps I may bring you back, my ang'il-- 
hirt go now, yoi^i must (f.vH) [viusic 

DariraiiTf and fjrfiita rnnit forward 
7T i 7 . tfhc rkfi'Tr'*'''^ *ill 
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--Enftliijh beauty — Efenr.Ii vivacity — ’v it— defiance. 
Your name, my an^el !- -toll me yimr name, liiough 
you persist in concealing your face. 

Let. My name lias a spell in it. 

Done, l^tbought so, it inusVbe Cliarmiti^. 

T.ft. But if revealed, tl e charm is broke, r 

Hone J Ml answer for Its force. ^ 

Ji'1 Slipposc il Ma»iiet, orf or Maria, 01 -- 

Do^r Hang 1 larnet, and Charlolti and Maria — 
!bc name your lather gave ye ! 

Lrt. That can’t be woith knowing, ’tis so transient 
a thing 

Doric.. Jfow, transient ^ 

Ltl Heaven forbid my name should be lasting till I 
am married 

Doric Married ' the chains of matrimony flic too 

heavy and viilgai lor Much a spirit as yours. The 

How’eiy wrcallib of Cupid are the oaly bands you 
should wear. 

l.ct They are the lightest, 1 believe, but ’tis possi- 
ble to weui those of marriage grace lully. Throw 

’em loosely round, and twist ’em in aliiii' lover’s knot 
fui the bosoin^ 

Doric. All angel) But what will you be w'hcn a 
wife ? * 

Lit. A woman — If my lui.shand should prove a 
churl, a fool, or a tyrant, I’d break In.s heart, ruin his 
fortune, elope with the first pictty fellow that asked 
me — and reluin the contempt of the w’orld with scorn, 
whilst my feelings preyed upon iny life. 

Done. Amazing! [aside) ^V^iat if you lov’d him, 
and he were worthy of your iJ^e •* 

Lei, Why, then I’d be any tiling— and all ! — Grave, 
gay, capiiciuus— tlie soul of whim',’ fk‘ spmt ot va- 
Jiety — live with him ip the eye of la.-hion, or in the 
shade of retirement— change my couuljy, my sc\-- 
foast wiili him in an Esquimaux huf,' or a Borsian pa 
bnii in ihr "’Wioilons war d'jr.ce on IIk: 
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l)orcle^!^^Jl l.ikc UijUiio, or sleep Uj llic soil luedlhifigs 
t)l‘ the liiitc in the ciinnnnoii groves of ('cylmi— dig 
^vith him in llu* mines ol Ciolcondd, or enter ilie dan- 
gerous piBLincts ol the Mogul’s seraglio — cheat liiin 
of Ilia wishesj, and o^^ertnrn ins ompne to restore the 
husband of my heart to the blessings ol* liberty and 
love. 

Doric Dcli^dul ivildnoss! Oh, to calcif tlicc, and 
hold thee for in tins little cage ' 

[aUempiin^' to clasp her. 

Let. Holtl, sir! though Cupid must give the bail 
lint tempts me to tlie snaie, ’lis Hymen must spread 
the net to catch me. 

Doric. ' I'ls in vain to assume airs of coldness 

Tale has ordained you mine. 

Let How do you know ^ 

Doric. I led it here I never met with a woman so 
peifectly to iiiv taste, and I won’t believe it formed 
yon St) on purpose to tantalize me. 

Let. Tins moment is vvoitli u whole existence 

[aside. 

Doric. Come, show me your face, and rivet me 
..hains. 

Ltt. To-iiionow you shall be satisfiell. 

Doric. J’o-morrow ! and not lo-niaf t : 

].J. No 

Doric. AVhure then shall I wait on you lu-inonow 1' 
Wheie sec you ^ 

I.,et You shall see me in an hour when you Ica.^t 
expect me. 

Dork. W hy all th c mystery ? 

1.161, I like to he inj%ierious. At present be content 
to know that 1 am a woman of family and fortune. 
Adieu ! 

Enter IJt^rdy. 

JIar. Adieu! then I am come at the fag end. [aWdlt 

Dirrir r et see you ynui rnrnrrge 
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LfI As you Vtilue knowiiij; rue, itiir not a step. TT 
r ,im followed, you never see me more. 

Dane Rarbarous creature ' Slie’sgone’ What, anri 

Is this really seiious^ — am I lu love ^ Pho ! n 

f.iii’i be — riulter! do yoi^ know lhat charming 
(reatiue^ 

FjiU r f'lultir. 

Vhti Vvluit eliarmmg creature passed a thou- 
vniifl 

Fur^r She went out at that door as you entered 

Flui Oh yes ; — 1 know her very well 

Doric l)o you my dear fellow ^ Who ^ 

Flul She’s kept by I.ord (Jeorge Jenuetl. 

Sl(ir Impudent scoundrel^ [dsi-fc. 

J)m'}r Kept! ! ! 

Fhti Yes . rohmel Gorget had her first; — then Mr, 
Lnveill then — I iorget exactly how many, and at 
la^f she’s I,ord George’s [talks in other Masks. 

Done i’ll murder Gorget, poison Ijord (jeorge, and 
slmot myself 

ffnr jNow’s the lime, I s(‘c, to clear np the whole. 
JMr Onironrt!-! say — Flutter was mistaken; I 
know u ho yt^i are in Ic/ve w'llh 

f)(n jr A stjingr 7Ynron/rf ! Who ? 

Jhir. MyLelly. 

Doric CJh : 1 imdei&tand yoiir rebuke; *tis foo 
i^oon, sii, to assume the falheion-Iaw. 

Ifar Zounds' what rlo 3^11 mean hy that? I tell 
y'on that the ladv you admire, is Lelitia IJardy. 

Done I am glad //o// are so vvell salisjfied with the 
state of my heart — I wish / w^» [exit. 

_ Hitr Stop a moment — stopT say ^ What you won’t '' 
"V cry well— f I don’t play you a trick for this, may f 
never be a grandfather! I’ll plot wfih Letty now, and 
not against her, a\e,fhaug me if 1 dont. Theic’s 
f^'omethmg m mv head, that shall >in^lc in his hearl.-- 
He shall liave a Irrmieunon impatience, that f fore&ifie 
- ->'11 fi.o ',,r a- lo'’g In* IrT'*' w [frj* 
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Seville comes forward with other Masks. 

Sav Flutter, come with us; we’re going to raise a 
laiigh at Coiiruill’s. 

Flut With all niy heart. “Live to live,” was my 
father’s motto ; “ livejo laugh,” is mine. [eariVv 


S{/£NF iI.--COL'RTALk’g. 

Bnier Kitly and Courtall. 

lilt. Where have you brouglit me, Sir George 
Thib is not our home 

C'cmr-h ’his inv home, beautiful Lady Frances.' 
{kneels and takes off his inask) Oh, forgive ilie ardency 
of my passion, which has compelled me to deceive you. 

Kit, Mr (Jourtall! what will becoine of me ? 

Court Oil, say but that you pardon the wretch whi> 
• adores you Did you but know the agonizing tortures 
of my heart, since 1 had the felicity of conversing with 
you this niornnig or the despair that now — 

Kit Oh ! I’m undone ! 

Court. Zounds! iny dear Lady Frances. I am not 
at home. Lascal ! do you hear? — Letii^obody in ; I 
am not at home. f 

Serv. {WLihoid) Sir, I told the gentlemen so. 

Cmirt Eternal curses! they are coming up. Sf^ 
into this room, adorable creature; one moment; V\\ 
throw them out of the window il they stay there. 

[ea:i7 Kitty, thrmi^h the back scene. 

Enter Savilk. Flutter, and Masks 

Flui. O Gemini ' the petticoat’s pardon— Just 
saw a corner of it. 

\st Mask ,\o xj'ondcr admiilance was so difficult^ 
I thought you mok us for bailids. 

Court. Upon my soul, 1 am ilevilish glad to see you 
—but you p^rceiye how I am circumsnttited. Eittfirse 
me at this moment 

V-OTi. X\'^* 
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2d Mask. Tell us who ’tis then. 

^o-url. Oh, fie ! 

Flut. We won’t blab. 

Cmirt. I can’t upon my honour. — Thus far*-she^7 
a woman of the lirst character and rank. Savillc, 
(takes him a^de) have I influence, or have 1 noi? 

Sav. Why, sure, you do not irfsinuate— 

Courf. No, not insinuate, but swear, that .she’s now 
in my bcd‘ chamber ; by gad, 1 don’t deceive you.--- 
There’s generalship, you rogue' Sul!’ an humble, 
distant, sighing fellow as thou art, at \he end of a 
six month’s siege, would have boasted of a kiss from 

her glove. 1 only give the signal, and— pop !— she’s 

in my arms. 

Sav. What, Lady Fran 

Court. Hush ! you shall see her name to-morrow 
morning in red letters at the end of my list. Gen- 
tlemen, you must excuse me now. Come and drink 
diocolatc at twelve, but— 

Sav. Aye, let us go, out of respect to the Lady - 
^tis a person of rank. 

Ftut Is it ?— Then I’ll have a peep at her. 

[rwTW to the door in the back sccJlc^ 
Court This is too much, sir. [trying- to prevent hAfti . 
Iflt Mask m Jupitei, we’ll all have a peep. 

Court. GeiitAjiiien, consider- -for heaven’s sake — a 
lady of quality. What will be the consequences? 

Fhit. The consequences! — Why you’ll have your 
tliroat cut, that’s all— but I’ll write your elegy. Soj 
now for the door ! (part open the door, whilst the rest 
hold Cour tall)— Beg your ladyship’s pardon, whoever 
you are : (lends her out) emerge from darkness like 
the gloiious sun, and bless the#, vondering circle with 
your charms. [takes iff her mast. 

Sav. Killy Willis ! ha, ha, ha ! ^ 

Ornnes. Kitty Willis ! ha, ha, ha! Kitty Willis I 
Isf Mask. Why, wha^ a fellow you are, Courtall, to 
attrmpi Irnposliig upon j'our friendsdii tiffs mahtrer I 
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A lady of qiialUy.— an call’s, daughter- -your ladyship’s 

most obcfljeiit, Ha, lia, ha' 

Sav. C’onrtall, have you iiilliienco, ni have you not ? 
Fhil 'riie Jiinu’s inoou siiuck. 

Canrt^ HOT, audjeu thousand fanes, ^seizo you all 
together ' 

Kit* Wliai ' me loo, Mr. ('ourUili^ me, whom you 
have knelt tn, ^iraved to, and a'lnred ^ 

Flut‘ ' Kilty, give nini a little rnoir. 

Court Hi.'^appomted anri Jauglied at ! 

Sav. Laughed at and destpiscd 1 have fulfilled my 
Itlesign, wh’ch was to expose yoiii villany, and laugh 
at yoiii pjiMMKpiion Adieu, sii 'i hemeri'her how 
you again hotial ol yoiu uilluencen th woo'cn ol rank ; 
and, when you next want aminen ent, flare not to look 
up to the viitunus and to the noble loi aeompanion. 

* [cut, leading Kiifi/. 

Flat And Couitall, hefoic you carry a lady into 
your bed chamber again, look under her mask, d’ye 
hear ^ 

Court Tlieie’s no bearing thin ! I’ll set off lor Taris 
directly, kr?,'. 


VCT THE FIFTH. 

.^-LEISE I. 
hardy’s. 

"Enter Jlardy and Fillers. 

nil Whimsical enough! Dying foi lier, ami hate^ 
her-, believes hCr ti tool, anrl a wnman of hrdhaid 
'inderstfuvimir ' 
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JSar. As true as you arc alive but when 1 went 
xjp to him last ni(!,ht, at the pantheon, out ol down- 

viglit |»ood nature lo explain things my f^enllemaii 

whips round upon his iiecl, and snapt i^ as short as 
if I had beeii^ heggar woman wijh six CTiildren, and 
he overseer oT tlie parish 

rilL Hern conics the wonder woiker — 

' hlnicy l.ctiLia. i 

Here comes the cMichajitiess, who can^^^ to nTrisque^ 
rades, and sing and dunce, and talk a tnU out of his 
wits! — bill pray, have we inclining inasqiieiades ! 

Let h, iio--biit 1 am so enamoured ot this all 
conquering habit, that I could not resist putting it on 
the moment i had breakfasted 1 shall wear il on the 
day 1 am married, and then lay ii by in spices— like 
the nniucnlous rohe^ of St. bridgel. 

Fill. That’s as most brides do The charms (hat 
helped lo catch the husbdiid aie generally laid by, 
one after anotlier, till the lady grows a downiight 
wife, and then luns crynig, to licr mother, because 
she has transformed her lover into a downright hus- 
band. 

Har Listenio me— I ha'nt slcju to night, for think- 
ing of plots to p^igue noric'iurl -and they drove one 
another out of my head so quick, that 1 was as giddy 
as agoi^r and could make nut dug of ’em *-1 wish 
to goodiiffc.s you could contrve .sonetlniig 

Fill. I’ontrive lo plague liirn ' Nothing so easy. 
Don’t undeceive him, madam, ’till he is your husband- 
Marry him whilst he possesses tlie Hentiinents you 
laliourcd to give him of Miss I Irvdy- -and when you 

are his wiie ^ 

Lti Dll, heavens! I sCe the whole- that’s the very 
thing My dear Air V iJlcrs, you are ifje c^ivinest man. 
Ftll,..l)oi\i make love to me, hussy. 

Enter A/rs. Racket 

Rack. No, pray don’t— for I *de5ign to have 
mv^plf in about six vpars,— There’s <^n odditv 
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in him that pleases nip— He holds women in con- 
^ icmjit , and 1 should hkc to have an opportunity of 
break 111 /’ his heart for that. 

And when 1 am heartily tired of life, I know 
no wonlaii whom > would with more pleasure make 
my executioner 

Har. It cannot be I foresee it will Ijc impossible 

to bnrv; iL ab-jut. You know tlic wedding was'nt to 
lake place tills week or more — and Lctty will never 
be able to play the fool so long 

V^ll The knot shall be tied to night I have it 

nil here (powfing 1o his forehead) tlie license is ready. 
F' l^n your elf ill, ‘sCiid foi Doricourt, and tell him you 
can’t go oLii of the woild in peace, except you see the 
ceremouy perfonnccl. 

Id'"'. 1 feign myself ill ' I could as soon feign myself 
a Roiirin riinbas>a(lor.— I was never iil in my life, hut 
with the tooth-ache- when Letty’s mother was a 
hreediii^; I had all tiic (]ualriis. 

Fill till, I liave no fears for you —But what says 
Miss H.ardy '• Are you willing to make the irrevocable 
vow before night '* 

L^t, Oh, heavens !— I -I— ’Tisso eveedmg sudden, 
that really » 

Mrs flack. That really she is frightened out of her 
wits— lest it i^lioulfl lie imno.-^siblc to bring matters 
about Bill i have t.iKcii llu; srheuit- Into iny protec- 
tion, and you shall be Mrs. Ooricourt before night. 
Come, (to Mr. Idcrdy'- to bed direc'ly. your room 
shall he crammed wiiti phials, and all 'he apparatus 
of death: then ^igh presto! for Doricourt 

Fill You go aiirfpui off your conquering dress, (fo 
Leiitin) and get all your awkward airs ready.— And 
you practise a Yew groans {to Ifrrdy)— And you— if 
possible— an air of graviiyi (to Mrs. Racket) Til 
answer for the plot. 

Let Mamed in iesl ! ’Tis an odd idea ’ Well, Til 
"^'nrurpi’ '’r'x. l^rt, nvd Mrs. Rskcl , 
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y^U A3 ’(j, ril be swoin! (/ooA'.v al kts match) Uis 
past three. The ib to be opened this morn- 

ing. J’ll just step down to the boiihc — Will you go." 

Uar. What ' with a mortal sickness? 

rUL WliaV a blockhead ! 1 lirfieve, if ha?f of us 
were to stay away \vi h inoital sickness, it wotdd be 
for the health of the iiation tiood morning. --I’ll call 
and feel your pulse as 1 come back . ^ [exit. 

H\ir Vou won’t luid ’em oxer Lnisk^l fancy. I 
foresee so nc ill luippeniiig fiorn this inaKiiii' believe to 
die before one’s tune liut hang it — a hem '—1 am a 
fitout man vet only li.ty six -what’s tliiit? in the 
last yearly hill there were tiiree lived to above an hun- 
dred fifty six !- -Fiddle-de-dee ! J am not afraid, 
not I. \tionl. 


SCENE 11.-— DOHUOrRT’s— UOni(.Ol RT i\ hih robr-ol- 
CIIAMBRI*. 

Enter Savillc 

Sftv Undres^d so late ? 

Doric 1 didiVi 'to to tied till lale -txx as late before 
I slept -late when I rose. Do you know Lord (Jeorge 
Jennet ? 

Sai}. Ves. 

Doric Has he a mistress r 

Hav. \ es 

Doric. W hat sort of a creature is she ? 

Sav. Why, she spends him thFae thousand a yeay 
with the ease of a Dutciiess, andtiitertalns Ins friends 
with the glare ol a JWnon. Eigo, she is liandsome, 
spirited and clever. (Doricauri walKs about disor^ 
dered) In the name of caprice, what ails you .? 

Doric. V ou iiave hit \i- elk est mon caprice— Thti 
mistress ol Lord George Jrnner r? my canriric*— Ohi, 
jMStiffcrablc ' 
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, Sa.v What, you saw her at the masquerade ? 

V Doric Saw her, loved her, died for her—witliout 
knowing hei— And now the curse is, 1 can’t hate her. 

Sav. j|;tKliculoiis enough ! All this distress about a 
kept woman, whoinliny man may have, ^ dare swear^ 
in a fdrtnight — they’ve been jarring some time. 

Doric. Have her ! The sentirneut 1 havp conceived 
ior lhe^vllch is so u nraccountablc, that, in that line, 1 
cannot hear her idea Was she a woman of honour, 
tor a wife 1 could adore her— but, 1 really lielieve, if 
she should send .~nc an assignation, I should liate her. 

Sav Hey day ! this sounds like love What be- 
^■ornes ol poor Miss Hardy f 

Doric Her name has given mu an ague. Dear Sa- 
idlle, how shall I contrive to make old Hardy can- 
cel 'the cngtigeinent ! The moiety of the estate which 
lie will furlcit, shall be his the next moment, by deed 
of gift. 

Sav. Let me sec — can’t you get it insinuated that 
you arc a devilish wild fellow ; that you are an infideJ, 
and attached to wenchiug, gaming, and so forth } 

Doric. Aye, such a character might have done 
some good two centuries back — who the devil 
can il friditen now ^ I believe it iiihst be the mad 
scheme at last. — There, w'ill that do for the grin 

Sav. Kidiculous !— Hut, how are you certain that 
the woman who has so bewildered you, belongs to 
Lord George 

Doric. Flutter told me so. 

Sav. Then fil'ty tcynie against the intelligence. 

Doric. It must h^so. There was a mystery in her 
manner, for w'hich nothing else can account, (a vio* 
h7},t i'ajt) Who Tign tins be ? [Savillc looks <^j 

Sav. The proverb is your answer — ’tis Flutter him- 
self. Tip him a ^ne of thS madman, and see how 
j t takes. • 

Doric. I will — a good waytosendit about town^. 
it of flic iTifdaucholv Mnd, or tlie rjiving I* ' ' 
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Sav. Rant ! — rani — here he coinfs ' 

Doric. Talk noi to me who can pull comets by the 
liieard, and overset an island. 

Knier Mutter. 

There ! this is he ' — this is he wj^o hath senfc iny ixjo* 
soul, vvithoui coat or breeches, to be tossed about in 
ether like a duck feather! Villain, give me my sou! 
again ' • 

Flnt. Upon my soul I hav’n*t got it 

[exceedingly frightened. 

JS'no. Oh, Mr. Flutter, what a melancholy sight ! — 
I little thought to have seen my poor friend reduced 
to this. 

Flut. Mercy defend me ! What’s he mad.'* 

Sav. You sec hojv it is. k cursed llaJian lady- 
jealousy — gave him a drug; and every full of the 
moon— 

Doric Moon ! who dares talk of the moon The 

€ atroiicss of genius— -the rectifier ol wits— the — - 
b ! here she is '—I feel her— she tugs at my brain— 
sbe has H— she has it— Oh ! [> xil. 

Fiut Well! this is dreadful! exceeding dreadful, 
1 protest. H^e you had Munro ^ 

Sav. Not yec^ The w'orthy Miss Hardy— what a 
misfortune ! 

Flut. Aye, very true.— Do they know it.^ 

Sav. Oh, no ; the paroxysm seized him but this 
morning. 

Flut. Adieu ! 1 can’t stay. [going ingnai haste. 
Sav. But you must, {holing him) Stay, and assist 
me ; perhaps he’ll return againiiin a moment ; and, 
when he is in this way, his stren-t^ is prodigious. 

Flut. Can't indeed — can’t upon my soul 
Sav. Flutter — Don’t make a mistake, now; — le- 
meraber ’tis Doricourt that’s mad. 

Flut, Yes— you mad.*" 

Sav. No, no ; Doricourt 

Hut Erad, IMI say you are both mad, an,d then I 
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yCKlNK III.— 31 K (lEORGr TOUCH WOOliVs. 

Kntn' Sir Gror^c and l^ady Frances. 

SirGc^. The bird' is escaped— Courtull ia gone lo 
rranne. 

Jjudj Fran. Heaven and earth ' Have ^^e been to 
seek linn 

Sir Geo. Seek him ! nyc. 

Ludy F.ini. How did you get his name ? I should 
never have told it you. 

Sir (ivi) . leatnt it at (he first colfec houae 1 en* 
teied — Kveiy body is tail of the stoiy. 

Jjady Fran I'liank heaven ' he's gone ! — Hut 1 
have a story lor you --the Hardy family are forming u 
plot upon your friend Doncourt, and vve arc expected 
in the evening to assist. 

Sir Geo V\ oh all my heart, my angel ; bir 1 can’t 
stay to hear ii unfolded TJie; told me * r. ''aville 
would beat home in half an houi. and 1 am impatient 
lo see him. llie adventure of last night-— 

Lady Fran Think of it only with gratitude The 
danger 1 was in has ovciset a new sysleJi of conduct, 
that, perhaps, 1 was too much inclined to adopt, liut 
hcnceloruaid, ray dear Su George, you shall be my 
cunstant compaiiioii and piotecior. And, when they 
ridicule the uiifjshionablc monsters, the felicity of our 
hearts sliall make then satire pomlless 

Sir Geo. (.'harniiuj^ angel ! you almost rcM^oncilc me 
to Courtall. i - ark ! hpre’s company. {sUp^nng to the 
door) ’Tis your livelyj^idow — I’ll step down the back 
.'rtaiis to escape licr. Sir George. 

Enter Mrs. Racket 

Mrs Rack. Oh, Lady Frances ! 1 am shocked to 
death —Have you received u card from us.^ 

Lady Fran. Xfis \ within these twenty minutes. 

Mrs. Rack. Aye, ’tis of no conseouenre. ’Ti* 

r11 twor— /^oncoiirt jc mT’d. 
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hady Fran. IVIad f / 

Mrs Rack My poor Lctilia !— Just ag wc were p'j- 
joyjnp; ourselves wilh the prospect of a scheiue that 
\vas pla.in^d loi their inutua^ happine^s^ in came 
Flutter, breathless, with the intelligence: — L flew here 
to know if you had heard it 

Lady Fran. l\o, indeed — and I hope it is one of 
Mr. Fill 1 lei’s di earns 

Kni r Sanllr. 

A-propos, now we shall be informed Mr. Savillc, I 
lejoice to sec you, though Sir (ieorge will he disaji- 
pointed , he’s gone to yoiii loclgiiigs 

.Saw. 1 should have been happy to liavc prevented 
Sir (ieorge. I hope youi ladyship’s aiiventiire last 
night did not distiubyour dreams ^ 

Lady Fran i\’ot at all, for 1 never slept a mo- 
ineiit. My estape, and the iinpoitance of rny obli- 
gation to you, eiiiploved iny thoughts. But we have 
just had shocking intelligence -is it true that Dori- 
court IS mad ^ 

.Saw. So; the himncss is done, {nsid ) Madam, 1 am 
sorry to say. that I have jusl been a melancholy wit- 
ness of Ins ratings , he was in the height of a paroi^sm. 

Mrs. Rack. OJi, there can he no doubt of it. FJut 
ter (old ns tliewholc history Some Italian princess 
gave him a drug in a box of sweetuiears, sent to him 
by her own jiage , and il renders him lunatic every 
rnonili Boor Miss Hardy ! 1 never felt so much on 
any occasion in my life. 

Sav. To soften your concoon, T will inform you, 
madam, that Miss Haidy is Icvrlo be pitied than you 
imagine 

Mrs Rack. Why so, sir ? 

Sav. 'Tib rather a ^lelicate subject— but he did not 
3to?e Miss Hardy. 

Rack. He did love Miss* Hardy, sir, Jttid 
wNld have Venn rlie happiest of men 
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Snv Piirfloii me, ina(1a.iii : liis heart was not only 
that lady’s chains, bi|l absolutely captivated 
by aiifjther 

Mis. Rath No, sir-—no. It was Miss Hardy who 
captivated him. She met him last iiif;ht at the mas- 
querade, and charmed him m dis'^uise— He professed 
the most violent passion for her ; and apian was laid, 
tins evening, 10 cheat him into hapjnness. 

Sai) Ha, ha, ha ! — Upon my soul, 1 must beg your 
pardon , j luivc not eaten of the Italian princess’s box 
of sweetmeats, sent by her own page ; and yet 1 am 
as iiiriil as boricourt, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs Rark So it appears — what can all this mean? 

.Sal' Why, madi , lie is at preseni in his perfect 
senses , but he'll lose ’em in ten minutes, through joy. 
The madness w'asonly afemt, to avoid marrying Miss 
^Hardy, lia, lia, ha!— I’ll carry bun the mtelligenoe 
'directly 

Mrs. Rack. Not lor worlds 1 owe him revenge, 
now, lor what he has made us suffer Vou must pro- 
mise not to rlivulgc a sellable I have told you , and 
when Uoricoiiri is summoned to Mr. Hardy’s, prevail 
on liiiii to coo'c— madness, and ail ,, 

Lady Fran Pray do 1 should like to see him 
showing olV, now 1 am m the seciet 

►Sail Von must lie obeyed; though ’tis inhuman to 
(xmceal his happiness. 

Mrs flack. I am going home , so I’ll set you down 
at his lodgings, and acquaint you, by llie way, with 
our wnole scheme. JIV m<,! 

ifau j attend you. [hading herovt. 

Mrs. Rail'k Vou won’t fail us ? 

( [exit SaviUe and Mrs. RackcU 
J.adyf Fran, No : depend on tp: 
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SCENE JV. — DOftiLouui’.- 

, Dori court seaieii r-udtng 

Doric {flings away the book) Wliat Rffect can 
the morals of fourscore ha^-^e on a nund torn with 
passion ^ (musing) Is it possible such a soul as ber’n, 
can support itself m so humiliating a situation ^ A 
kept woman ! (rising) Well, well — 1 am glad it is so 
'—1 am glad it is so ! 

fJnter Snvilk. 

Sav VVliat a happy dog yoo aie, Doncom t ^ I 
niighi have hern mad, oi bcj»gii*-’d, or pisiol’d niyscll 
without Its being mentioned— Bur you torsootli ! the 
whole female world is conceir.fd for 1 reported Ine 
state of your brain to five diflerenl woinen^ — Tlie lip 
of the first trembled; the wr ue bosom of the second 
heaved a sigh , the third ejaciilate.'!. ami luined ho"- 
eye — to the glass the fourtli blessed nfTr.cli : and the 
fifth said, whilst she pinned a curl, ’ \\ cll nov,’, per- 
haps, he’ll be an amusing coii.panton . In-- r’arivp r'lil’ 
ness was intolerable ’’ 

Doric Ervy ’ sheer envy, by the smiles of Hebe! 
— 7’liere are not less than "forty pan of the Inightesi 
eyes in town will drop crystals when they lic^i of m3' 
misfortune. 

iinii. Well, but I have news for you —poor ' ard> 
is confiurd to his bed , they -ay lie is going out of the 
world by the first post, and he wants to give \oii hiy 
ble.ssing 

Doric Tli ! so ill 1 am sof?y from my jo«l He’s 
a worthy little fellow — if he hr?d not the gift of fore- 
seeing so strongly 

Sav. Well, you naust go and take leave. 

Doric Whal ! to act the lunatic in the dying inJij’^ 

I hamber ? * 

S>7'v Exactly the thinf'. and will Hrinr vocr 
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i^ss to a short issue ; for his last commands must be^ 
tmt you arc not to marry his daughter 

That’s true, by Jupiter ! — and yet, liang it, 
ini|^e upon a poor fellow at so serious u moment ! — 
1 can’t do if ^ 

Sav You must, ’faith. I am answerable for your 
appearam^ft, though it sliould be in a s'.raii waistcoat, 
lie knows yom situation, and seems ibe more dcsirou.^ 
of an inteiView 

Dn^'ic. i clon’l like encountering Racket — She’s an 
arch little devil and will discover the cheat. 

Siiv 'rhere’« a iVilovv ' — C’heatfd nincly-nitic women, 
nnd now afraid oi tlie hiiiidredth 

Doric. And with leasoii— for that hundredth is a 
n'ldow. \cxtM7ii. 


SCENR V — HAwnv’s. 

KuUr Mrs, Racket and Miss Ogle. 

Miss Qf^l' And so Miss Hardy i.s actually to be 

/-'.arried to-iij^,l'( ^ ^ 

Mrs, Rack. If hei fate docs not deceiv^j her You 
.;re apprised of til- sciicme, and wc Jiope it will buc- 
reerl 

Mi :s Ogle Deuce take her! she’s si.x years younger 
'i.m i uni Uiz^dt; — Is Ml Doricourl handsome 

Mrs. Rt t/c Handsoine. generous young and rich. 

Theic s a husband lor ye ! isn't he worth pulling 

cupi for '* « 

Miss Og-fr 1’ my coF xience, the widow speaks as 
though she’d give cap, ears, iind all for him. {aside) I 
wonrier you didn’t 6iy to catch thiS wonderful man, 
Mrs Packet^ , 

Mrs, Ruck Really, Miss Ogle, 1 had not time. Be- 
sides, when 1 marry, so many stout young fellows will 
hang themselves, that, fuit of regard to suriety, in 
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thes’b 5fad limes, I shall postpone it for a few years 
This will cost her a new lace — f heard ii crack, [nsirf 
Enter Sir George and J^ady Frances. 

Sir Geo. Well, liere r/e are — but where’s the K* ^glif 
of the woful countenance ^ 

Mr.s. Hmck Here soon, 1 l.ape — for a \Volul nigln 
it will be without him. 

Sir Geo Oh, fie! do you conc^escend to )un.? 

Mrs. Jtiack Why not'' It recjiitres geniui to make 
a gbod pun — some men ot bright parts can’t reat h it. 
I know a lawyer who writes them on the back ol his 
briefs; and says they are of great use — in a dry cause. 

Enter Flutter 

Flui. Here tht'y come : — Here they come' — Theii 
roach stopped, a.s mine drove . tl 

Lady Fran. 'I'lien ivliss Hardy’s fate is at a crisis. 
— She plays a hazardous game, and 1 tremble for her. 

Sav. {without) Come, lei me guide you ' — This way, 
my poor Iriend ! Why are you so funoiis ? 

Lone {without) The house of death— to the house 
of death ! 

FJnler Doricourt and Savdk. 

Ah ! this is the spot ! 

iMdy Fran, (low wild and fiery he looks ! 

Miss Ogle.ii^ow^ 1 think, he looks terrified. 

Flui. I'oorcreatuie, liow his eyes work ! 

Mrs. Hack. 1 never saw a madman before — let me 
examine him— will he bite'' 

Sav I’ray keep out of his leach, ladies— you don’t 
know your daiigei. He’s like a vvild cal, if a sudden 
thought seizes him. 

Sir Geo. You talk like a klioper of wild cals — how 
much do you demand for showing the monstei ? 

Lone 1 don’t like this — 1 must rouse their sensi- 
bility. I'here ! there she daits thidugh the air in liquid 
flames Down again '»*Now J have her —Oh, she bilrnsi, 
8l|e scorches! — Oh, sha eats into mv henfrl ! 

Km, ha, ha ’ 



FCjiNt: A COMEDY. 

■ Mrs. Rack. He sees rhc apparition of tlio wicked 
Vuilian Princess 

\ Flut Keep her highness fast, Dovicouvt. 

Give her a pinch before you let her go. 
iJoric. I am laughed at ! 

Mrs. Rkck Lauglnyl at!--aye, to be si”-e; why, f 
could play the madman belter than you — "I'lierc ' 
there sheos ! Now I have her! IJa, ha, ha ! 

Doric, i knew that devil would discover me (nsidr) 
I’ll leave ‘tKe house —Pm covered with coiilusioii. 

[goin^. 

Sir Geo. Stay sir— you mu si not go. ’Twas poor- 
ly done, Mr IJoricourt, to affect in ad ue^s, lather than 
fulfil your engagements. 

Done. A fleet madness ' — Saviile, what can J rio.^ 
Sav. Since you are discovered, comess the whole. 

Ogle. \ye, turn evidence, and save yourself. 
Doric. Ves , since my designs have been so unac- 
countably discovered, 1 will avow the whole. J cannot 

’love Miss Hardy— and 1 will never 

Sav. Hold, my dear Doricourt ! be not so rash.- - 

What will the world say to such 

Doric Damn the world I What will the world give 
me for the loss of happiness.^ Must I sacrifice my 
peace, to please the woild ? » 

Sir Geo. Yes, every thing, rather than be branded 
with dishonour. 

Lady Fran. Though our argumeiils should fail, 
there is a pleader, whom you surely cannot vi ithstaiui 
—the dying Mr. Hardy supplicates you not to forsake 
his child. 

Eniw Villers. 

Fill. Mr. Hardy req jests you to grant him a mo- 
ment’s conversation, Mr. Doricourt, though you should 
persist to send hiim miserable to tne grave. Let me 
conduct you to his chamber, 

Doric. Oh, aye, any where ; to the Antipodes— to 
die ntoon-^CarFV iVir— !>□ tvith me what you wil). 
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Mrs. Rack. IMortification and disappointment, then, 
are specifics in a case of stubbornnefcs —I’ll follow 
and let you know what passes 

[^lT. Vill. Dnr^ Afrit. Rack, and Mtss . 

Flui. Ladies, Jadie.s, have llie cliarily to take nir 
with you, fhat I may make no%lunder in repeating 
the story. \cxU' FliLiici'. 

I^adjj Fran. Sir George, you don’t kriov® Mr Sa- 
ville [p;c/< Lath} Frances. 

Sir Geo. Ten tlnousaiirl pardons— but t udluot par- 
don myself for not observing you. I have been with 
the utmost impatience at youi door tvvire ln-r)ay. 

Snv 1 am concerned you had so much tiouble. Sit 
George. 

Sir Geo Trouble! what a word!—! hardly know 
how to address you ; f am distressed beyond measure ; 
and It is tli(! highest proof of my opinion of yotir ho- 
nour, and the delicacy of your mind, that i open my 
heart to you 

Sav. What has disturbed you. Sir George^ 

Sir Geo. Your having preserved Lady F ranees, in 
so imminent a danger. >tart not, Saville , to protect 
Lady Franks, was my right. You have wrested from 
me my dearest privilege. 

Sav. 1 hardly know how to answer such a reproach. 
I cannot apologize for what I have done. 

•Sir Geo i do not mean to reproach you , ( hardly 
know what 1 mean There is one method by which 
you may restore peace to me ; 1 cannot endure that 
my wife should be so mhnitely indebted to any man 
who is less than my brother, t 

Sav. Pray explain yourself. 

•Sir Geo. 1 have a sister, Saville, who is amiable; 
and you are wortliy of her. I sb^U give her a com* 
mission to steal your heart, out of revenge for wlmt you 
have done. 

Sav. t am infinitely honoured, SiF'George: but— 
Sm Oeo. i cannot listen to a sentence which be^ns 
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;vith so unpromising a word. You must go with us 
kito Hampshire; and, if you see each other with the 
fc^s I do, your felicity will he complete. I know no 
on? to whose heart I would so readily commit the 
oare of m^p sister's hagpuiess. » 

Snv. I will attend you to Hampshire, iviili plea- 
«'ure ; bi?l not on the plan of retirement. Society has 
r’.laiins oi^ady Frances, that forbid it. ' 

Sir GfoS Claims, Saville ! 

Sav Yes, claims , L.ady Frances was born to be the 
ornaincnt of Courts. wShe is sufficiently alarmed, not 
to wander beyond the reach of her protector ; — and, 
from the British Clourt, the most tenderly aiixiou.c; 
liusband could not wish to banish his wife. Bid her 
keep in her eye the blight example who presides there ; 
the splendour of whose rank yields to the superior 
Histrebf her virtue 

Sir Geo. 1 allow the force of your argument. Now 
■ for intelligence ! 

JSnier Mrv Racket, Lady Frances, and Flutter. 

Mrs. Rack Oh ' heavens! do you know 

Flui. Let me tell the story— as soon as Doricourt— 
Mrs Rack f protest you sha’n’t — said IW . Hardy— 
Flui. No, ’iwas Doncourt '.spoke firswsays he— 

No, ’twas the parson— says he 

Mr.^ Rack. Stop his mouth, Sir George— he’ll 
spoil the tale. 

Sir Geo. Never heed circumsUnces— the result— 
the result. 

Mrs. Rack. No, no ; you shall have it in form.— 
Mr I^ardy performed th.»sick man like an angel— he 
sat up in Ins bed, and talked so pathetically, that the 
tears stood in Doricourl’s eyes 
FM. Aye, stoodtrthey did not (hop, but stood.— I 
shall, ill future, be very exact parson seized the 
moment; you know, they never miss an Opportunity, 
Mrs. Rack Make haste, said Doricourt ; if 1 have 
lime to reflec;t, poor Hfudy wil die unhappy 
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Flui. They had got as far as the day of judgment, 
when we slint out of the room. 

Sir Geo. Then, by this time, they must have reach- 
ed aynazement, which, evory body knows, is the end ol 
matiimony. , 

Jfrs Ra&c. Aye, the revereud fathers chded the 
service with that word, prophetically — to tMch the 
bride what a capricious monster a husband 

Sir Geo 1 rather think it was sarca&ticalJj^— to pre- 
pare the bridegroom for the unreasonable humours and 
Vagaries of his help-mate 

Lady Fran Here comes the bridegroom of to night. 
Jitter Doriconirt and Fillers. — ViUtrs ‘lohispers Sa- 
villet who goes out. 

Omnes Joy -* joy ! joy! 

Miss Ogle. If he^s a sample of bridegrooms, keep 
me single ! — A younger brother, from the funeral of his 
father, could not carry a more fretful countenance. 

Fhit. Oh!— now, he’s melancholy mad, 1 suppose. , 

Lady Fran. You do not consider the importance of 
the occasion. 

Ftll. No; nor how shocking a thing it is for a man 
to be forced to marry one woman, whilst his heart is 
devoted to Inpther. 

Mrs Rack. Well, now *lis over, I confess to you, 
Mr. Doricourt, 1 think Hwas a most ridiculous piece of 
Quixotism, to give up the happiness of a whole life to 
u man who perhaps has hut a few moments to be sensi- 
ble of the sacrilice. 

Fhti. So it appeared to me. — But, thought 1, Mr. 
Doricourt has travelled — he knows best. 

Loric. Zounds! Confusion ! — Did ye not all Get 
upon me ^ — Did’nt ye talk to me of honour — compas- 
sion— justice ? ^ 

Sir Geo. Very true — you have acted according to 
ite dictares, and I hopft the utmost frliriiy of thp inav- 
j will reward you. 
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Done. iXcvtn, Sir George! to felicity I bid adieu-- 
"out 1 will endeavour to be content Wliere is my- - 
I must speak it - -wliere if. my wife > 

Knier Lehtm^ masked, led by SnviHe. 
oav. lyir Doricourt, ibis lady was pressing to be 
introduced to you. a • 

Doric, oil! [itarf/ng". 

Let. ^ lold 3^11 last night, you ahould see me at a 
lime wh'^n you least expected me — and I ' have kept 
inv promtse 

Vtll. Whoever you arc, madam, you couhl not 
have arrived at a happier moment — Mr. Doricourt is 
pist married. 

Let. (Vlaiiiod ! Impossible ’ ’Tis but a few hours 
since he swore to me eternal love. I believed him, 
gave him ujj my virgin heart- and now !— ungiatcfiil 
sex ' 

D'oric Vour virgin heart! No, lady— my fate, 
thank heaven ! yet wants that torture. Nothing but 
the conviction that you was auolhei’s, could have 
made me think one moment of marriage, to have 
saved the lives of half mr. ikiiid. l>ut tins visit, 
madam, is as baiharuus as unexpected. It is now 
my duty to forget you, which, spite of \';jLir snuation, 
I found dilficuli enough 

Z/Cf. Mv situation! — V\ hat situation 
Doric 1 must apologize for explaining it in this 
coinpany-'-bul, madam, 1 am not ignorant, that you 
arc the companion of Lord Geoige Jennet-- and this 
is the only circumsidiice that can give me peace. 

Let. 1— a companion! liidiculous pretence! No, 
sir, know, to your coi^^usion, that my heart, my ho- 
.uour, my name is unspotted as hei’s you liave inai- 
ried , my hirth equal to your own, my fortune large— 
That, and my piAson, might ha^c been your’s— But, 
sir, farewell ! > [g'oing- 

Doric Oh, stay a moment— l^ascal ! is .she not--- 
Fhii. ^V!io. cib’ ^ O Dord ' nn— riiife a 
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rent person that 1 meant— I never iavv that lady 
Ijefore 

Doric Then, iicvci\ shall thou sec her inoir- 

\ shakes FlukJr 

Mrs RofCk. Have mcicy nppn the poo^ man !--• 
Heavens! he’ll murder him 

Dor^c. Murder him! Yes, yon, myself, ^-and all 
mankind.’ Sir (Icoij^e — Saville— Villcrs -ywas you 
who pushed nio on this prci.ipice, — ’tis youA'vho have 
snatched from me jny, felicity, and life 

Mrs, Hark, 'There ! now, how well he acts the 
madman! — This j& something like ! I knew he would 
do it well enough, when tlie time came. 

Doric Hard hcaited woman! enjoy my ruin — riot 
in my wictchedncss. [Jlardi/ hursts in. 

Har. This is too much You are now tlie husband 
of my daughtei , and how dare you show all this 
passion about auothei woman? 

Doric. Alive again! 

Har Alive ! aye, and merry Here, wipe off tin’ 
flour from my face. 1 was nevei in better health and 
spirits in my life - 1 foresaw ’twould do— Why, my ill- 
ness was onjy a fetch, man 1 to make you many LcUy. 

Doric It was' lldiae and ungenerous! V^'ell, sn, 
you shall be gratified. I'he possession of my heart 
was no objec either with you, or your daughter. My 
fortune and name was all you desired, and these — I 
leave ye. My native England I shall (luil, nor ever 
behohl you more. Cut, lady, that in iny exile I may 
have one consolation, grant me the favour you denied 
last night ; — let me behold all M'lat mask conceals, that 
your whole image may be impressed on rny heart, and 
cheer my distant solitary hour«. 

Let. This IS tlie'^most awful inpment of my life. 
Oh, Doncourt, the slig^it action of taking nil' my mask, 
llfmips me tlie most blest or miserable ol women ! 
-JB^iric. What can this mean.^ Rf?veal your face. I 
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Ld. Heliold it. [/o/fts oJJ her mask. 

Kaptiirc ! iranspoi’t*! lieaveit ! 

V'lvi. Now for a touch of t)ic liappy madman 
rdL This scheme vtas mine * 

Let. will not allow that This little stralageiik 
arose fioin Imy disappointment, in riot having made 
ihe impression on you 1 wished 7’hc timidity of the 
i^nglisn character threw a veil over me, you could not 
penetrate Vou have forced me to emerge in some 
measure from my natural reserve, and to throw off the 
veil that hid me. 

Doric. 1 am yet m a state of intoxication — f cannot 
answer vou. — Speak on, sweet angel ! 

Ld. You sec I can he any thing; choose then my 
tdiaiacter— your taste shall fix it. Sliall I be an Kng~ 
lish wi'fc f or, lireakiiig from the bonds of nature and 
education, step forth to the world in all the captivating 
; glare of fmeign manners 

Doric Vou shall be notliing but yourself— nothing 
can be captivating that you aie not t will not wrong 
your penetration, by pretending that you won iny 
heart at the first interview’ . but you hai^ now iny 
wiinle soul — your person, your face, your mind, I 
would not cxcliangc for those of any other woman 
lireaihing. 

liar A dog ! how w'ell he makes up for past 
slights ! Cousin Racket, 1 wish you a good husband, 
tnlh all my heart iV!r. Flutter, I’ll believe eveiy 
word you say this fortnight. Mr. Villers, you and I 
have managed this to a T. 1 never was so merry m 
my life — ’gad, I believe 1 can dance. [footing. 

Doric. Charming, charming cieati^o ’ 

Let. Congratulatci*ine, my dear friends! Can you 
.onceive my happiness ? • 

Har. No, congrayilute me ; for mine is the greatest. 
Flut. No, congratulate me, that I have escaped 
w’iih life, anc^give me some sticking plaster — this wild 
cat has torn the skin froi’imv throat. 
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Sir iii'n. I rxprxt to bo niiioiii; llie lirst who aj( 

(congratulated lor I ha\c recovered one angel, 

wliile Donetjurt has gained anotl^cr. 

Har Fho ! pho ' Don’t talk of angels, we shall be 
happier tiy hall as mortals. Corne into tlie next 
room - I have ordered out 'every drop of my forty- 
eight, and I’ll invite the whole pansli of St, George’s, 
but what we’ll drink it out — except one dozen, whicli 
I shall keep under three double locks, for a certain 
christening that I foresee will happen within this 
twolvenionlh 

Doric My charming bride! It was a strange pei- 
ver-ion of taste, (hailed me to consider the delicate 
timidity of your clcportincnl, as the mark of an ui> 
informed mind, or inelegant manners. I feel now it 
is to that in rale modesty, English liusbands owe a 
fclicny the married men oi other nations are strangers 
to - It )s a sacred veil to your own charms.; it is the 
surest bulwark to your husband’s honour: and curbed 
be the hour— should it ever arrive— in which 
ladies shaft sacrifice to foreign grace the grace 
n)f»de.siv ! 
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2siav, cjca&e, and iiear me — I am cAirno to stuiu 
Whence this night's plaudits to a thought so old ? 
To gain a lover, bid behind a mask ! 

What’s new in that? or where’s the mighty task ^ 
For instance, now — what Lady Bab, or Grace, 
E’cr.won a lover — in her natural lace ? 

Mistake me no|— French red, or blanching creatns, 
1 stoop not to — for those are hackney’d themes; 
The arts 1 mean, are harder to detect, 

^sicr put on, and worn to more effect ; — 

As thus 

Do pride and envy, with their horrid lines, 

Destroy ih’ effect of nature’s sweet designs ^ 

The nia>k of softness is at once applied, 

And gentlest manners ornament the bride. 

Do thoughts too free inform the Vestal’s eyo, 
t^r point the glance, or warm the struggling sigh *’ 
Not Dian’s brows more rigid looks dispose ; 

And virtue’s blush appears, where passion glows. 

And you, my gentltf sirs, wear vizors too ; ^ 

But here Bll strip you, and expose to view ^ 
Your hidden features — First I point to you y 
That well- stuff *d*waistcoat, and^hat ruddy cheek 
That ample forehead, and tha^ skin so sleek. 

Point out good nature, and a gen’rous hearts 

Tyrant! stand f&Tth,and conscious own thy pan 
Thy wifci thy children, tremble in thy eye ; 

>nd peace is banish’^— witen the father’s niglji 
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Surr ’tis enclianlmenl ! See, from ov’iy bidV 
The masks fall off! — In charity I hide 

The monstrous features rushing to iny view 

Fear not, there, grand papa—nor j'Ou— nor >oi: 
For should J show your features to eacli other, 
Not one amongst ye’d know his friend, or brother 
’Tib plain, then, all the world, from youth to ugc 
Appear in inasks—Here, only', on the stage. 

You see us as we are : Here trust your eyes , 

Our wish to please, admits of no disguise. 
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IN THREE ACTS. 

UY THEODOEE EDiWARD HOOK, ESQ 
As [icrfoimp/l ul the Thealri* Royal, Diiiry-Lane. 




'J^his pifcc made its first appearance at Urn- 
ry-Lanc, on the 24th of November, 1K06, and 
is said (o be a translation by Mr. Hook, Jun. 
and by him adapted to the English sta^e. The 
interest is supported with much ingenuity 
throug'h the whole performance, and the music 
on which the success of this species of drama 
so much depends, well suited to the action. It 
abounds in !oyal and noble sentiments, calcu- 
lated for tile meridian in which it was pro- 
duced. It was received with the most un- 
bounded applause, and announced for a second 
j-e presentation a/nidst repeated bravoes. 
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THE SIEGE OF MONTGATZ. 


ACT THE FIRST. 

SCKNE t. 

\ FORKS’®— A'lGHT— ON THE RIGHT A EARGE THFE, ANO- 
THER NE\R Till MiDDM OK TIG M’AGK, ATW ON TIIK 
LEFT A THILK I LTIVTin OF dAGU.I. TREKS —UUniNG THE 
LAST kart ok the OVEHTURE AND RISING OK THE LUR- 
TAIN, A STORM. 

Tekeli is discovered on the branch of the large 
tree, and IVulf is asleep at the foot of the other. 

Tekcli WoU ! Wolfi hr. hears me not, Fatigue 
anH want have overpowered him, and even these ter* 
rihe pealb of thundei cannot arouse him from his sleep 
— {music— he deseeds from the tfcc—stoi'm ceases.) 
At wliatcver hazard H be undertaken we must leave 
this wood— in which, without* the common suste- 
nance the liuinan^rame has need of, for two long days 
wrindered in rlistress. I can hot die, and if 
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existence be llic saciifice, how can 1 beltci' yjeld ii 
than in an effoitto revenge my country’s wrongs upon 
my country’s foes — {Imichmg IVolJ genii it) Wolf^ ray 
friend. 

IVolf. (waking) My prince — 

Tckeli ^Husli, hush — 

WoJf. Yes— It is the noble count Tekcli. 

Tekeh Rash man — 

Wolf, (rising) Pardon, rnC; much-loved sir, that 
name is fixed so deeplv in iny heart, it is the first 1 
utter wlieii 1 wake : it is a charm aga.nst imsfortune.s, 
and I am unwilling to abandon it. 

Tekdi. Oh' \Nolf, wdiat tortures rack my breast for 
Alcxina’s safety — lor llic salciy of that wife, who 
during twelve successive months, has, in the fortress 
of Monlgatz, withstood the vigorous and repeated 
efforts of the imperialists IMo earthl} power sliall 
keep me longer from iici, this day shall terminate ray 
doubts— ril save lier or perish. 

Wolf You may coramaiid me, .'-ir, but be rauliniiq 
—prudence must take the reins from love, and guide 
you in your course. 

Tekeh. Prudence !—oh, Wolf, can I in imagiiialion 
see iny AJexina felled to the ground by some unfeeling 
arnii’- ‘tis past endurance' the utmost boundary of 
this ivide-stretched forest is the I'orza's bank, thither 
I’ll fly, and having icached the envied stream, plunge 
in its silvery tide, and — 

Wolf. —And die befoie Montgatz— no, sir— each 
pass and passage Of the uver is too strictly guarded to 
admit a possibility of such an uiideriakiug- -escape by. 
force you never will accomphsh ; confide j ourself to 
me and listen to the dictates of a calmer zeal— restore 
to Hungary its greatest hero, a protecting husband to 
your Alexina, and a father to your people. 

Tckeli. It shall be sn — niy fellow citizens have 
misted to mv rare their riahts and privileaes, and 1 will 
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not in one short moment of despair lose all the glorj 
of a nine 5 'ears* conquest 

IVolf. We will gain Montgalz— though 1 am stre- 
nuous for the preservation of j/our life, mine is of no 
such import To serve my prince, my country, and 
my friend, is all my wish — 1 will proceed among these 
mazy paths, and strive to find an outlet that may lead 
to liberty. Wait here, sir, till I return— lei not your 
desperation force you froiil concealinent->hc known, 
and you are lost. [exit IVolf. 

Tekeli. Ohl faithful friend— what hardships and 
what tortures hast thou undergone for me— how shall 
I repay thee for such noble con(luct-*what can an ex- 
iled king bestow equivalent to such exertion — 1 am 
myself a helpless outcast, and:- heart, heart, lie still, 
calm thy tumultuous beatings, and confide For Pro- 
vidence, who guards the sea boy through the tcmjicsPs 
hlpt, and shields the warrior in the field of battle, 
will not forget the child of virtue in the hour of grief.- 
Re-enter JVotf. 

Wolf, are you there 

IVolf. Hush — speak low. 

Tekeli You seem alarmed. 

TVolf. We are discovered: the imperialistraFeherc. 

Tekeli, Then all is lost 

Wolf I had not gone on hundred paces ere I saw 
a lambent fianie among the briers , ere J had l*me to 
think on what it was, a sentinel advanced and chal- 
lenged me — 1 flew — the alarm was given, and they are 
close at hand. 

Music. — Enter Edn^nd and Austrian soldiers. 
Edmund. Halt— Ilieaxd their t'oices. Who’s there: 
Wolf. Hush — 

Edmund Who’s there, 1 say ! 
f Wolf beckons Tekilt — music — Wmf and Tekeli having 
got into the middle of the stog-e, Edmund in action 
orders the mendo make ready and present — 'Tekeli 
nnd Wo^fav dmm on flwh po Mfrt halh 
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from Hie muskets nmy pass ootr them — Wolf covers 
fhe priucf entirely — the instant they are downy at the 
proper plac in the symphony the soldiers fire. 

FAniund. Korwaid— cliaige 

l^ekeh and Wolfy the instant after the firty run toge- 
ther the cluster of tr es on the h fly unseen (o 
the soldiers, but visible to the irudience — the troops 
rross the stage charging y the tr< es where they arc 
hid break th' rank, and they all pass qff—they remain 
tilt they are supposed to be out of sight y they then run 
forwardy kneely and embrace —music ea;pressive the 
whole time. 

Wolf How is'iiriy priiicfi ? 

Tckelt Oh Wolf, these repeated shocks, the damps 
of night, and want of food, are all loo much for me — 
1 feel 1 cannot long survive 

Wolf. heavens! and where can we efipdet as- 
sistance, so far estranged from all the busy beaten 
paths of men 

Sras defet {without) Halloo— lialloo— 

Wolf A voice ' I hear a voice. 

Bras de fer {wiihrut) l lalloo, I say — comrades. 

IS a soldier — perhaps from him we may 
gain some nourishnient — strive, sir, to reach this tree, 
for ds the morning dawns it will be dangerous to re- 
main without conccalinent. 

'JlfitA’ic — 7V/tc// ascends the trefy Wolf hides behind it 
— enter Bras defety imtli a basket on his heady and 
a haversack on his hack. 

JSras de fcr. iMaufice — why Maurice, I say — well, 
there is nothing I am so fond in the world as society, 

particularly in a dark forest why Maurice, 

where are you ^ 

Enter . 'yiauriZf , and when clusc to him — 
JMaurice Why, at your elbow. 

Bras def r Help me down with these things — there 
— there — 1 am tired to death — my liifibs are weary 
was, you know. w(Mind»»d n battle, and- 
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Maurice. Then it was in the bank, Pll he swoiii. 
.Hras de Jer. No — ’twas in the heel, bj' mine iKmour. 
Maurice. If you were wounded so terribly, 1 won 
der how you contrived to escape at the last sortie from 
IVlontgntz— ^ 

Bras de fer.‘ Escape— why, though in a trivial busi- 
ness like tills, 1 am slow ; yet, in any tiling that coit- 
<;crri8 ray country, such a retreat— Tin alwa v s 
the first to run. 

Maurice. Oh, you are a fine soldier, no doubt — all 
I wonder at is, that the general should employ you as 

liis servant, cowardice is ^ 

Bras (k fer. I’m no coward — on my honour, none — 
not a wliit on’t — only, I have the greatest antipathy to 
danger in the world — and though j’ve llic best iiiclina- 
tion.s of any soldier breathing, my limbs never will ex- 
ecu to the mandates of iny heart — I’m for all the world 
like a boat, when courage pulls one way. I’m sure to 
go smack the other; — but, where is your detachment i* 
Maurice. 1 know not — 1 lost lliem in the forest, as I 
did iny way ; and if 1 had not fallen m with you — 
Bras de fer. Vou would haveyaWm out with yoiii- 
self for having quitted them ; however, the 4t«n«pilTt5 
a great soldiei, must eat, and lie will drink ; as that 
is the case, 1 am sent forward with these provision.s to 
the nev' post established in the forest, and as I have 
found you— and the hamper is heavy, we’ll divide the 
eatables, and each carry a share. 

Maurice. Agreed — agreed — I make but one bargain, 
that is— the half i carry be inside my stomach;- 
carry provisions — all Miiisense — no, no — master Jims 
dc fer, we will, like true soldiers, stay heie and vt 
cruit. 

Bras defer. That isn’t a bad ifcoiighi, by mine ho- 
nour isn’t it ; under this very^ tree we’ll spread oui 
( lotli and as the day dawns, we shall enjov li e pii)^ 
pect around us ; h*ml a ham! — 

7 
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[Music— ih^unpack cloth, kmoci, plaUs, ^c. and j»7 
dawn at tnt foot of the tree, where Tekeli ts—IVolf 
stiU behind the trunk. 

Bras de fer. In the hrst place, there are some bis- 
cuits — there {he puts them by his side, Wolf takes them 
up, and ^ves Tekeli) — a bottle of tokay — with the 
cork out — 

Maurice. Put that away, and give us some brandy — 
[Wolf gives Tekeli the tokay, he drinks. 

Maurice. May our enemies have such wine as 

that to drink 

Bras defer. Come, a bumper •, I’ll give you a toast, 
here’s honour anh honesty. 

Maurice. Honour and honesty — well here’s to our 
absent friends— \ say, talking ot battles, bras de fer, 
did you ever see Tekeli I 

Bras de fer. No— I believe I might have once seen 
him, but I was moving too quickly to discern any ob- 
ject distinct^, and I did’nt stop to look behiiid me ; 
but, if you ilwan, am I acquainted with him— person- 
ally ? no — I never have conversed with him 

Maurice. Conversed — oh, you conceited rogue, con- 
Tekeli : why, do you consider that he is 
much above us and, no doubt, looks down upon such 
iellows as we — conic, come, eat away, liras dc fer, 
no need of sparing, for we are to attack Montgatz tu 
night. 

Tekeli. Ha ! 

Maunve. Not SQ.||uch eating then, all hard work — 
T long for the time — We will deal desperation among 

the Hungary rascals c 

Bras de fer. Come, come, civility if you please ; 
recollect you were a Hung’iy rascal yourself, befoie 
you began to eat ; beside, 1 like talking of h^liting, as — 
Maurice. As little as you like fighting itself, I be- 
lieve you— thecoun^Caraffa did intend to lay before 
Montgatz till famine forced the countess Alexina tu 
"inrrrndei ! hii! he hras hewrd that Tekeli is artually 
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iu this forest, together with his fiiend V\olf, disguised 
ns a peasant — - 

Bras Jlc fer. Wolf— disguised — a wolf in shc^^s 
clothings Tin afraid — 

Maurice. He is delei mined, howeve|, to take him 
to-night before we attack ; and, thereTore, he has 
doubled all the watches, ordered fires along the Torza, 
and ofters a reward of (^ne hundred ducats for him. 

Bras de fer, I say, if wecouln catch him any w'here 
asleep, and tic his hands, and legs, and then — 

Maurice. 0 fic ! you are a valiant sold ler ! — 
wounded in battle — no, no— if 1 to meet him, 1 
should hold it an honour to fight with a man so famous 
for his conquests and misfortunes. 

Bras de fcr. {drawing his sword) So should I — oh 
the rascal, I’d pulverise his soul to atoms— and hurl 
him'down the pit of peidition— why, at Vienna, whal 
did he do— nothing — if he weie to rush out of that 
thicket, I’d exterminate him thus — 

[Tckeliand ] Volf rush fortoard—music—’Bras de fir 
tumbles down on kis knees j IVolf seizes him—Mau- 
vicc and Tekeh fight^ Tckeli, of ter a struggle dis- 
arms hiin^ and throws him down. 

Maurice 1 am conquered— strike ! 

Bras dc fer I am conquered—pray don’t strike. 
Maurice. Speak- — ere the blow is given, who are 
you 

Tekeli. — 1 am brave man, is 

your’s,— the sweetest Iaureli^®e victor’s hiow is that 
which mercy twmes--oiie fpirorin return I ask. 
Maurice. Demand^it, sir. 

Tekeli That you to no one mention our iiieeiing till 
this hour to-inorrow--- 
Maurice I s\^ar it— 

Bras de fer. Oh, dear sir, dp--yoii— wish me, sir— 
'to swear, sir ? 

Wolf. INo. f^lfm\ I don’t ask an oath nf yon, Imi 
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make oiie — if you mention a single syllable, daimnc 
i’ll cut off your ears. 

Maurice, Farewell, sir, my life was in your hands, 
you gave it to me, and you shall find, although yoni 
enemy, 1 caVi be grateful. 

^ras de fer. Come, comrade— come along — 
Maurice. Comrade ! — ^you forget — 1 have had the 
honour of fighting with Tekfcli. [exit. 

Bras de fer. That fighting is, no doubt, mighty 
pleasant; but I am so used to get a beating into the 
bargain, that 1 don’t think it quite so desirable a maik 
of):fevour as I did* -good day, sirs- oh— [exit 

Tekcli. Wolf, did you hear— this very evening is ap- 
pointed for the attack , this very evening do they mean 
to conquer Alexina, and to bear her oft in triumph to 
Vienna; there to expose her to the scoffs and insults 
of a pbrenzied mob —but they shall nut so easily ob- 
tain the glory that they thirst for : the sword that 
pierces Alexina’s heart must reach it only through 
Tekeli’s breast. 1 have an arm invigoiated by the 
hardships of a warlike life, strengthened by heaven 
of my causc — that arm shall reach my 
Alexina, or I die— come on my friend— with this good 
sword I’ll hew me out a passage to the heroine of 
Montgatz— 

music and a chorus heard at 
a distance. 

Wolf. Hark— celebrating a wed- 
ding— perhaps by tfljpP^bf these disguises we may 
mingle in the rural smts, am) easily escape the vigi- 
lance of the imperial troops. 

Tekeli. Always delays ? 

Wolf. Tis not tilVveriing this attack is to be made, 
tis now just dawn, there is enough bf time for strata- 
gem; come, come, sit*down— agree— in the name of 
Alexina 1 conjure you sit— thev are hpre— fi»ign yo'Tj- 
Sick and laiiie 
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yj'ekeli sifs at the foot of Ike frre, the chorus recoup 

7nnicfs,-nndj to a rustic ■march — enter the 'pm.sanis 

n'tth irjiDOEE at their head. > 

CHOIIUR. 

Sound the sweet melodious flute, 

Strew each blooming flower, 

Strike the tabor, and lute, 

Hail the nuptial hour. 

TVolf. {aside) Conceal your arm. —Ha, ha, my brave 
fellows -where are you going to day — so^Rpiart and so 
early too ^ 

Isidore. Oh, sir, not far — not far — only to the mill 
of Keben. 

Wotf. {aside to Tekeli) The mill of Keben, three 
short* miles from Montgaiz. and a bridge over the 
Torza — some merriment going forward 1 suppose! 

Isidore. A wedding, an’ save you — and my own 
loo. 

Wolf. Marry and go to a mill, that’s by way of get- 
ting used to the clack 1 suppose— well, I wish you joy, 
sir— (fljfde to Tekeli) In this lime of jollity vc x;au es- 
cape completely unobserved. 

Isidore. Well, come on my lads, we’re late, come 
on. ^ 

Wolf One word, sir— know that I look 
upon myself as judge of co^d||l||Kes', and by yours 
I am apt to suppose that yUl^^B^a— devilish good 
fellow.^ 

Isidore. You’re purt^skilful al your trade, for that’s 
wliai every body says. 

Wolf You wouldn’t. I’m sure, by that eye of yours 
'lefuse a bit of sejvice where youscould grant it 

Isidore. Not 1 — and much les^ on my wedding-dav, 
*'Ceing, as if I was to do an unkind action, it would 
bring unhappiness upon me all my life. 

Tvof. fnrncf and mv«!nlt r.a veiling on forri 
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iVorn Zathnmr to tJngwar to settlo the writings of an 
estate— 

Isidore. Oh dear— you arc not lawyers arc you ? 

Wolf. No, no — plain honest men ; — but lie being an 
invalid, ancl^iaving torn his leg with the bramble here, 
cannot proceed— he has fallen again under the tree 
where we passed the night— now we only want to get 
to the mill of Keben, and — ‘ 

Isidort‘ Don ’I say another word — we’ll do’t — here 
niy lads, chop down some branches, and make a litter 
for this poor traveller— and we’ll carry him by turns, 
and my lathw in Ifrw Conrad will cherish 3^11 for the 
sake of your misfortunes. 

[music — they cut down boughs^ and form a liller. 

Wolf But how do you manage your gaiety, are 
there not soldiers in the mill ul Keben ? 

Isidore. Not in the mill. 

Wof. (aside) Thank heaven, we are safe. 

Isidore. There is a guard »j 1 tlie foot of the bridge ; 
yes, that they waicli deuced close, to keep away pro- 
visions, and more than even them, to Keep awhyTe- 
'ieli ; Jot they say it wotdd be a great misfortune if he 
were to get into the fortress— he is so mischievous — 
he’s the very devil! and so the count Caraffa will 
have him, and wherever is he better lake care of 
himself, for if he is more quarter will be 

shown him than w(M||i|fetQ a common soldier. 

TekeU. He waai|^H|||^e can defend himself, — 
{Wolf looks at his voice) — 

mercy is no more his^^Wian.’tiB the poorest private 
in his ranks, if both alike encounter danger for their 
country's good. 

Isidore. Well, are-you really my friends. 

AU. See ’tis completed — ** 

[mvjtc — they Uiy TekeK on the litter — Wolf takes his 
— hand — they raise him and carry him off— procession 
•^follvm as it enffred. 
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CllORl’S. 

Sound llie sivcet melodious flutc> 
Strew each blooming flower, 
.Strike the t^bor, pipe, and lute, 
Hail the Qtfptiai hour. 




ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE 1. 

interior vuio of the mill of Kehen — in the front 
a bam filled with the implanents (f husbandry^ be- 
yond is a couft-yard bounded by a brick wall two 
feet highf behind which runs the river 7br«a, on the 
left in the third wing a water mill, beyond the mill a 
low wooden bridge runs from the second*wing on the 
right qf the last wing on the left, before the termina- 
tion cf the bridge, on the right a wind mill with a 
store-house beneath, in the back at the supposed dis- 
tance of three miles is ik$./brtres5 of Monigaiz on a 
rock, the mills are both discfm^d in motion and con- 
tinue during the scene — uiSKmiiif roni two or three 
barrels. 

J.^ter cautiously frombne door, Christine, she crosses 
to one on the opposite side and listens. 

ChrisLine. So,«i^ fdlher is buSy — and Isidore not 
j eturned— he promised to be hej^eat eight and it is now 
nine. If he wa| not to come now how the girls would 
laugh at me. I wish he was here, for viihout Jdm 
• ’’prvthiiip, appuafsdujt 
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Ain. 

How sweet arc the /lojvers that grow by yon foun- 
tain, 

Aud swpct arc the cowslips that spangle the 
Ibove, 

And sweet is the breeze that blows over the rnDUu- 
tain, , 

Yet none are so sweet as the lad that I love, 
Tlien ni weave him a garland, 

A iresh flowing garland 
With lilies and roses 
And sweei blooming posies, 

A gailand IMl give to the lad that! love. 

Jt was down in the vale where the sweet Torza 
gliding, 

Its munniinng stream ripples through the dark 
grove. 

1 own’d what I felt, and all passion confiding, 

To case the fond sighs of the lad that I love. 
Then, &c. &c. 

C7<ri>. Well, Mr Isidore, this is very pretty treat- 
ment on a wedding-day. (wusir — she looks oul) Here 
he comes, and all my anger has subsided. I’ll run 
into hiy room, and w^UiH he comes for me. 

\Music — 2\keli is on by peasants as before^ 

Jsid^re^ lads and lasses , 
Isid Now silence — silence — Ull go and apprise my 
father in-law. 

Enter Conrad from the door oflbc mill 
Con. Is it you, Isijore.^ — your hand 
fsid There, father — we have inad2 you n ait — bui ii 
>v|jto’t our fault, like. • We met with a poor uudonr 
(H(SSlh the forest, who was so lame, tlfal his enmradr 
'hiThe [T,i-sscd all ibe night nnrtqr a Ine, end Im 
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praycti us to bring liim here to get some refrcshmenl — 
so— so [ thought, mayhap, you wouldn’t be angry. 

Conrad, Angry — no, my liouse and my heart are 
always open to fJistre«fs, come, where is ho ^ (Tekeh 
uesctnds from t^e litter) welcome, sir — welpome — 
Tekeli. Let us, I pray you, be no interruption to 
yoilr sports, honest Conrad. 

Conrad. That man has^io mean appearance. 
Isidore. Where is Christine ? 

Conrad In her chamber — let’s go and announce 
your arrival. 

Isidore. Twill, an’like’^ou — but #top, father, I will 
give her a nosegay — ay, in good style too — 

[Jlfwjjf — he knocks at the door ^ and kneels. 
Tsidore. Now you may conic out. 

KnJen Conrad, leading Christine, followed by a grtnip 
of girls — they form in an instant a bower over their 
h ads with the branches of trees. 

Conrad. Come — come, stir about, let’s have refresh* 
ment — ^you, sir, shall join us, you must needs come. 
Tekeli Sir, you are very kind. • 

Con. T never can be kind enough to those pursued 
by misfortune. We will take care of you, sir, and if 
you feel yourself too weary to enjoy our sports, you 
shall have the best bed in the province, far enough 
from us and all our noisy mirth. I’ll stop my mill 
Dial you may sleep in quiet. Do as you like ; ask for 
whatever you may want; and, provided it be not 
contrary to the rules of honesty; or the interest of the 
emperor — you shall haVeit. 

Tekeli. Ten thousand thanks — {aside) contrary 
to the interests of the emperor ! — you heard that, 
Wolf— ^ 

Wolf, {asidp) Peace — , 

Tdecll. {aside\ Ijook at lliat fortiess — my last, nn. 
■inlv 

(dr. jidO We wHl he tliere mioit 
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Con. Come, sit, friends, [mtuic — they scat iheni- 
{(fives] That's right my children ; now dance away , 
and it will be your turn to feast afterwards. 

rt\I?CE — BY THE CORPS DU BALLET. 

[By means of a pulley fastened to the beam at the tap of 
the barn^ they raise a dome offowers over the heads 
of those at the table, and the dancers dance round 
loUh the garlands — the dance ended. 

Con. Thanks, iny sweet jirls — and now, Isidore, 
give US a song. • f^drwiS are heard — they all rise 
Chris. What can this mean ? 

Con. Go, Isidore, and see. 

Isid. {goes to the bridge) Oh, father, it is a large de- 
tachment of soldiers coming to the null. 

IVof. Then all is lost 

Con. To the inill.^ — show you respect then— go our 
— go out, younesters, and meet them. 

[Music — they form a procession with their streamer s^ 
S^c and exeunt — Conrad going after the rest — IVoif 
remains, (Md Tckcli^ who calls back Conrad. 

Ttkeli. {looking about) Honest miller — you are at- 
tached to the house of Austria — 

Con. 1 would die in its service — 

Tekeli. Suppose the greatest of its enemies, helpless, 
wretched, defenceless, and forlorn, took shelter in 
your mill — ^and was to ask your Jiolp — would you af- 
ford It ? 

Con Defenceless’ — would I— ay, that I would — I 
was a soldier, sir, for thiny years myself, and never 
had an enemy out of the field of battle — thare isn’t a 
Hungarian among ttiern f feel the slightest animosity 
Towards but one — him, I should find it hard to bring 
my bosom to afford coirpassion to — 

Wekeli Who is he ’ 

Con. The count Tekeli. 

Tekelf. He is before you. — I am Tekeli " 
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Con You — Tekoli ? — is it possible — you Tekcli ?— 
[drums) — ybiir danger terrifies me — were we in the 
field, we should he foes — you ate a hero, sir, and must 
not, shall not die ignobly. I took you, lieedless of the 
I on sequences, a helpless stranger to niy boiom, and I 
will not give you up because our principles may differ ; 
no^ promised you the rights of Hospitality — and you 
bhall have them (rfrMm.9y W hat’s to be done — ihcsc 
men, do doubt, will search every apartment of the 
mill — {looks around) we have no time to lose — let me 
consider — that cask— beneath that barrel you may re- 
main concealed. * 

Wolf. A thousand thanks — quick — sir, be quick — 
r’on. Raise it. {Tekch stoic* unwillingness — they 
raise the cask, Tekcli goes under it) And you his com- 
paniotj , — mingle with my people, and perchance, you’ll 
pass unnoticed— one instant later, and all our efforts 
would have proved in vain. 

[March — enter peasants and streamers — Isidore and 
Christine, Edmund, soldiers, Maurice, peasants, 
Frank, Sfc — they range themselves 

Edm (to the corporal) Place a senifoel on the 
bridge — let nntliing pass or repass without examina- 
lion, till wc have searched the mill, {the corporal goes 
out, and the sentinel li: placed) Aie wou the master of 
this mill? * 

hid. I’ho young master, an’ like you — because I 
have wedded the old master’s daughter 
Kdm You then are Conrad. 

Con At your command 

Kdm Have you another entrance to this mill t 
Con. {points off ' ike stage) One — there — towards the 
forest. - 

Kdm. {despatcifks a sentinel and sergeant) My com- 
mission here is to make strict soerch for Tekcli — 
Wof {aside)is O heavens ! 

Edm. The emperor offeis one hundred ducats Tn 
hoever vWll find and deliver him up 
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Frank. I ask your pardon, sir — but how are u*c — 
who never saw Tekeli, to know his person-? 

Edm. (reads the description) “ The count Tekeli in 
licight live feet eight inches ; dark hair and eyes of 
a commnnfiing aspect, supposed to be in a peasant’s 
dress.” 

Frank, (aside) One hundred ducats are one hun< 
dred ducats, and if this be he, I’ll have them. — Sir — 
I know — 

Con. (pushing him away) Yoo know nothing, you’ll 
search the mill, sir ^ 

Edm. With yovr permission. 

Con. Christine, conduct these gentlemen. 

Chris. This way, an’ it pleases you, sweet sir. 

Isid. (aside) Sweet sir — uniph — he a soldier — she 
my wife — damme but I’ll go loo. 

[The soldiers and Edmund^ vnth Isidore and Christine^ 
go into the mill — atl the other peasants go out at the 
oackf except Franks who lurks behind — Wolf walks 
out of hearings hut not out of sight. 

Frank. Comad — master Conrad — 1 say — I can in- 
struct you how to ^ain 60 ducats 
Con. How ? (a.ude) he has recognised him. 

Frank. By giving up the man they are in search of, 
Can. Who? 

Frank. The coilbt Tekeli. 

Con. Ridiculous 
Fank. He is heie. 

Conrad. Pooh. 

Fank. Unon my honour. 

Conrad. Nonsense. 

Fank. It is astonishing you did not mark him. 
Conrad. I had other things to think of. 

Frank. He is the Comrade of that man, (pointing to 
Wof) and he that yoi^r son-in-law found in the forest 
this morning. I examined him well at tabic, and hr 
i» word for word as the captain described him ^ besides, 
jtC has disappeared since the snldiers have been her^* 
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So as }ic would be taken in your house, I thought iu 
honour you, should have half the reward. 

Conrad. Honour! — do you talk of honour? — you 
who for a few bits of gold would yield to punishment 
and death a man who never did you harm. 

Frank. But — 1 am poor — 

ConroJ. So am 1 — but I will not betray him. I 
have with hard and cons4ant labour saved a portion 
for my daughter ; this is her wedding-day — I iiave it 
here — 125 ducats la the sum, sir— -lake them {draios 
the purse) — they’re your’s — she will live more happily 
when assured her poverty has saved a fellow-creature. 

Frank. 1 will till 1 can get me whole reward 

myself. — [Ac skulks oJ^\ 

Masic — enter Edmund, Isidore, Maurice, soldiers, and 
Christine. 

Christine. Well, father, here we are. 

Isidore. They have been looking every where. 

Conrad. Well, sir, are you satisfied? 

Edmund Perfectly. 

Conrad. Here are two rooms you have not seen 
yet. 

Edmund, (merely looks m) Tiic favourable opinion 
that the count Caraffa ha*- of you, shall be, if possible, 
.^strengthened by the lair accouut that 1 shall render 
Now then for mirth. 

Isidore, (aside) 1 don’t half like that fine fellow ; — 
[lo him) yes, sir, — when you arc pleased to ao. 

ChrLstine. (endeavouring to correct him) lie mean?, 
.sir — that we aie not suflicienlly skilled m the art to 
dance before such geiUlenibn as you — 

Edmund, i am sorry our presence should be a re- 
straint upon you, for here's my wan am to establish an 
outpost 1(1 the niilUill Montgatz taken. 

Wolf, (aside) All is lost. ^ 

Conrad. W^e ^all be happy iu your company. 

Isidore. I shall f^e ashamed to marry before all these 
nrjonlo. 
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[ Conrad read$ the warrant, Kd/mund looks 
over, Christine and Isidore converse, 
and Ma-uritc comes from amon^ 
■ the soldiers, and touches Wolf. 

Maurice. *Tis } on — 

Wolf \ cs — your oath — 

Maurice. J shall remember — 

Bras, (on the bridge) J,^ell you my name is Bras 
de fer, and 1 will go to my master — ! will — 

Kdm It is my servant . — (the sentinel refuses him 
admittance ) — let him come — Bras de fer ! 

Eny^r Bras de fer in a rage. 

Bras. Fine treatment for a man in office, to be 
huffed and hauled about — I’ll resent it, and resign — 
Edm. Terrible indeed— are the provisions safe? 
Bras. Ves, sii, — I believe the chief part of ’em are 
safe enough — and in the forest we had such an inci- 
dent — we — [Maurice comes forward with winf. 

Mau. (to Bras) A word and you are nead — come 
— come, Bras de fer, you aic out of breath, lake some 
wino — 

Brns. l«tliaiik you — I’m not dry — 

Mau. A hint — 

Bras. 1 take it. 

Edm. Come, sirrah, you abuse rny patience, — youi 
story. 

Bras Why, sir, us I was saying — sir — 1 — 1 — I — 
doi>t know what 1 was saying, sir — 

Con. This gentleman is not very communicative , 
thcigafore, as this is my daughter’s wedding-day, I rc- 
qu^it you to make yourselves merry, (-ome, Chris- 
tin^, do the honours of the house, serve the wine 
while I go fetch some of rny oldest tokay [ent Con. 

[Thity all seal themcelveSn two dragoons 
among the rest. 


. To the taking of Montgatz^ 


m. Hiiz/a ! 



fct.vE r. THK SIEGE OE ftlONTGATZ. 2^ 
f 

2d Drag. Pll give liis hcalih — who first sets foot in 

Montgata 

Drd^. Thank you — 

2d Drag. Thank me, it won’t be you— I have long 
bespoke that honour myself. 

Edm. This warmth pleases me. « [aside. 

Ist Drag. You’ll never have it — I am as certain I 
shall be the first there, as 1 am that I could put in 
three bullets through th^ bung- hole of that cask at 
thirty paces distance. 

2a Drag. That may be, for you’ll neither do one 
nor the other 

\stDrag, I’ll wager you a montJI’spay of that — 

2d Drag. Agreed — captain, your leave. 

Edrn. \ouhaveit. 

[They rise^music — thty load^make ready, 
. .present — Wolf jumps on the tub. 

Isi Drag. Come, move, that we may take our shots. 

Wo{f. Had’nt you better fire at a bottle, or a tree, 
or a — 

Sold. No — because the great art is to fire clean 
through both sides ; so get out of the way. 

Wof. 1 can’t — this cask is of great U50 to my ma?- 
tcr, and I will not see it spoiled. 

Bras. This geutleniaii wants correction. 

Enter Conrad. 

Con. What’s the matter my friends.^ what’s the 
matter ? 

Wolf. Here, sir, thea^erc going to fire at your cask 
— but I would not let tnem^ 

Bras. Great harm, indeed, shooting an old barrel 
— it is good for nothing. 

Con. Pardon me, sir, every thing is of use in my 
house — besides, sir, firing ainong^om — 

Edm. Olil ve^ true. 

Con. If you choose ni the meadow to decide — 

Edm. ’Tis i^ll, Conrad— there vou shall trv yoUr 
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\si Drag. Come, then, as ihey wish il so. 

2d Drag. Well, you'Jl get nothing by that. 

Is* Drag. That’s as time will show — will you catp- 
tain, condescend to be the judge ? 

Con. You ought, sir, to decide. 

Edm. ’T^is well— I’m ready. [exeUnf-. 

hid. I should hive to know who’ll win. 

Chris. O lord, it will fiigl^en me — 

Isid. Pooh — come along you fool. [exeWuL 

Con. What’s to be done '' 

Wolf. Heaven know's — he cannot long survive the 
heat — the want of air — 

Cbji. The sentinel too overlooks us — — to-night I 
send some grain to my storehouse across the bridge ; 
if in one of the sacks ho — but he would not submit. 
Wolf. To any thing for Alexina’s sake. 

Con. He must be saved ! — Christine ! — 

Enter Christine and Isidore. 

Chris Here am I. 

Jsid. Here am I — what do you want father 
Con iNotyou. 

Jsid. I know that, but I dont choose to leave niy 
wife among all these soldiers. 

Cb;i. Wait here, child — while this friend of mine 
and I have some conversation in your room ; and if 
any one comes near, cough so that 1 may hear you. 

Wolf (to Tekeh m the cask) Trust yourself to our 
guidance — stir not — 

[musit — ihey rmsMie cask and carry it off. 
Isid Cliristiiie — whatib all that about ^ 

Chris. 1 know not — what is it to us i* 

[.Bms de ftr ay^ears at the wall listening. 
Dras. There she is — somebody with her — so as I 
iciifi't talk, I’ll e’en listen. ^ 

Isid. What is gone with the man we/ found in llib 
forest .J* ' ^ ' 

Chris. Oh — now your curiosity is all afloat. 
hid. But then our tnTirfe to if any pire ConTRk. 
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ehris. Ay, I wonder what effect that will have ? 

JBras. I’ll try — [ctfng'/fj?. 

^ fln/er Contrad. 

Con. Who coughed ? 

rsid. Not I — Christine — 

Chris. It was’nt I — 

Con. I wish you’d leave these jokes. [exit. 

Bras. Treason’s abroad, I’ll go and inform the cap- 
tain. [exit. 

Re-enter Conrad. 

Con. Isidore, assist me — and place this barrel where 
it stood just now. — (music — fsiaore foils in the barrel, 
and Conrad brmgs in a sack — Wbi^ enters with one in 
which is Tekdi) Place that sank with the rest, manage 
SD as to give him airs and I will draw off Christine atid 
Isidore. Here, children, I want you in my room. 

Both. Yes, father. [thyaUgo — WolfpUic^ 

ike sack, arid eait. 

Music — enter Bras de fer, Edmund, and soldiers. 

Edm. A cough, do you say ^ 

Bras. Listen, sir — I’ll show you the plot — thore» 
stand back a moment — now then — (cougtTs) — stop — 
(coughs') — What — nothing 

Earn. Wonderful discovery [they all laugh. 

Bras. You may laugh; there is a strangpr witji 
Ctmrad — and I know it. 

Edm. I’ll satisfy both you and myself— open — (tin: 
opens) — where is Co^d ^ 

Erder (Pristine. 

. Chris. Hcic, sir — father, you are wanted. 

Kdm. With your leave I’ll go in niysclf. 

[etii Edmund. 

Bras. Ay, ay, that’s best — mak^ sine work of it— 
(f*b the soldifrs)^7in^ do you all slay liere, and let no 
one pass withoi\the captain’s pninission. 

Enter Caurad, fsidore, and Edmirud. 

Udm. Paidoii me, Conrad, but it is niv dutv i,o ran)- 
“»>lhe interf^f th** O'npprnr 

■ t S” 
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Bras. Uc lias not looked about properly, IMl go an£ 
search myself. [exU Bras defer. 

Con. "Vve were arranging how best we were able lo 
Btcomniajate you during your stay here. 

* Edm. 1 see," sir, 1 have been deceived— it was ii 
servant of mine who came to inform me of this impor- 
t ant discoveiT — he has often played me such tnek^ 
before, and I’ll punish him for it, by keeping him :i 
prisoner while we stay heie. orders 1o the sol- 

dierSt tsho stop Bras de fer as ke advances, 
Mau. Confin.) him — 

Bras. Not me — it’s a mistake, it is not me. — 

Edm. It is my orders, sir. 

Can. Not in that room, sir — ’tis my daughter’s. 

' Bras. Faith, it’s the only prison where I would 
inain voluntarily 

Cm. You had better take him to the top of the mi 
Isid. , Ay, he will there have a fine view of the fort. 
Bras. Oh, captain, pray forgive me. 

Edfn. Away with him. {they carry him off., an 
presmily he looks out at the top windci 
Bras. Halloo, captain, this is an exalted station ii 
deed — military promotion with a witness; howevc 
unlike roost prisoners, I have a good prospect befo 
1116 — 

Edm. Hold your tongue, fellow, or IMl haveyc 
bastinadoed. 

Con. Now, sir, with your permission, we Will cle: 
aw^ these sacks, and send them to the storehouse. , 
iShn. ’Tiswell — 

Con. Halloo — Joseph — ^Pierre — Albert, here. 

Edm. Fierce each sack with a bayonet as it passC' 
[Music — enter fhiUer's men and Wolf— they move tl 
sacks, and at evHry sack that goe^^ver the bridge, ti 
sentinel sticks his bayonet into i^^-Edrmml goes an 
Inins over the wall 

Mau. (aside) Wherr flie ' - 

Wriff HotP 
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Mau. [aside) You dare not pass; Pll serve you 
now — you’ sliall behold a conquered enemy’s warm 

cp-atitode. Captain Edmund, 1 am a suppliant in 

the cause of sickness. Vorbeck — the sentinel on the 
bridge — was wounded in the last attael!; he com- 
plained of weariness but now— he has been on duty 
while we were feasting — Jet him have wine, and while 
he drinks I’ll take his post. 

Edm. I can have no objection — your humanity is 
laudable ; to save the lives of valiant men is a desira- 
ble object ^ 

Mau. To save a brave man's l{fe was iny wish, sir. 

[Jie takes his place^ Vorbeck comes , 
and Christine ^es him wine. 
Con. Come, stir, stir — on with you — that fellow, 
.rapiain, is the laziest of my men ; 1 verily believe he 
wishes the sack to hop over the bridge of itself. 
[Music-^Wolf carries qff the sack of Tekeli— Maurice 
fiigns to pierce it with his bayonet — IVof crowM — 
Vorbeck has finished his mne, and returns. 

Con. Now business is done, let us c^joy a little 
mirth. [drums and trumpets. 

Edm. Ha ! — the general count Carafia visiting the 
posts 

\3Iarch — the detachmmi in the mill., with Maurice com* 
manding'f march on, and ran^c themselves — ^march 
is observed at a distance coming, till they increase in 
size, and cross the bridge — the mill detachmentpreseni 
arms — enter soldiers, — standards of .Austria, the 
general's aids-du-camp, the count Caraffa, soldiers 
— the mill detachment fall in the rcar^ and range 
themselves. 

Carina. Edinugd, have you made strict search 
here ? 

Edm. I havc^y lord, but uSbcccssfully — 

Car. Tekcli’?{iere 

Cnfi. TJat on iny c^tb I do denv, my lord 



/,ci 111. 


tili TEKELl ; OK, 

Car. Denial’s vain a ficrasant coming here has laid 
the inform alioiiJ-is he, or has he been heref — speak — 
Con. I cannot anewei- that, my lord. 

Car. What hinders it? 

Con. Hbnonr, sir. 

Car. In such a oircumstaoce honour is but a word- 
Con. You think so — honour to me is eveiy thing — 
the emperor shall not deprive me of it — 

Car. You brave his orders, tlien — fear lest — 

Con. I fear — no, sir — ^you are too just — you'll not 
abuse the power you enjoy — (o volley of musketry) — 
what’s that ® 

-Bros, {from the top of the mill) Oh ! my lord, par- 
don me — 1 sec, a man has escaped from a sack— and 
he, together with the man who cauied him, aro fired 
at — now they run — now they are close on them — they 
leach the river — ford it — now they have crossed — 

Con {falls on his knees) — Then heaven be praised, 

Tve done my duty Tekeli lives, and I am happy. 

Car. Ha! — this is too daring — Edmund, you have 
turned traitor, and abused your trust. 

CoTi. Tarry a moment, my lord — ho is not guilty — 
I alone am culpable — Tekeli threw himself before me 
in disguise — a^ngth ho owned himself— told me that 
I alone could then decide his fate — 1 love, adore my 
king, and would have died to have secured Tekeli— 
but when I saw the glorious hero at my feet, a suppli- 
ant to my bounty — ^it would have been an act of infa- 
my in me to suffer liim to be betrayed — yet will J not 
deprive the state of any jot of its revenge, and hern J 
stand prepared to die— for him who is my greatev 
enemy 

Oar. On tliis Ih^ king alone determines— come on. 
Chris. What, my dear father, kiav^s— 

Con. Yes, daughter, yes — be no^larmetl. Tine 
laws we boast of will albrd the meanest their protqr- ? 
frdn ; and while the power of pardon itests If so good 
’ bregstas fair’s, wTI* 
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suffer for the guilty [(hey all Jail into the procession. 

Etim. Lead on — it is not yet too late to take Tekeli- 
[march — they cross ike Iridge — the music sinks:. 


ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE r . — THE HALL OF THE CASTLE OF MONTGATZ — IN 
THE BACK A LABOE FAIHTED WINDOW, BEACHING FROM 
THE. TOP TO the BOTTOM — A TABLE COVERED WITH A 
CARPET, ON WHICH UFA A MANTLE AND A HELMET — THE 
CURTAIN RISES TO SOLEMN MUSIC — ALEXINA DISCOVERED 
AT THE HARP— KNEELING. 

AIR. 

Peace be to those who nobly bleed, 
in freedom and their country's causuj 
Protecting in the hour of need, 

Their charter, liberty, and laws. 

Loud swell the dirge — the anthem swell, 

Fresh vivid wreaths fair maids entwine. 
That may to future ages tell, 

Their lives heroic^ and their fate divine. 

Alex. Heroic men ! — to thee this tribute sure is due; 
fhe tear of sorrow shall for ever l^ep thy laurels green 
— ye noble o" whose valour I had fixed my 

firm resistanc^with more than all the brave Belleski 
--I would hav?parted with his hand, ere I would wil- 
’ir^y Iftye se?n tbee full. Bnt they are gone— 
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night’s attack has cost me dear, and I am left the iso- 
lated leader of discouraged officers and weakened sol- 
diers. Ohf my Tekeli when I behold this letter 
which Tvo bathed wtth tears for Ave long months, in 
which you promised to be here with forces from the 
Turkish coArt, ere the then present week^xpired — I — 
{noise) — hah? — wliat’s that— — hope ,md fear 
rule in my heart by turns — i^ho’s there ? 

Enter Iji ^cer. 

ojffi. Madam, it is impossible to restrain the fury 
of the people, forgetting in the hour of peril all the 
oaths they’ve taken — aU the duty that they owe to you 
-^they surround life castle, and demand an audience 
ofyour highness-^let me conjure you to take some 

measures to appease them surrender is inevitable— 

Aiex. Surrender? sir — 

ojffi. Consider your life, madam. 

Ahtx. Consider my honour— I am your leader— and 
I trust in heaven rightly to direct my steps— take from 
my private stores the whole of those provisions there 
reserved for me — distribute them to such as need 

then cal] the council hither, and their wise 

decrees shaft quickly be made known fly. — {exit 

1st q/^'cer)— Dearest Tekeli, if ’tis the will of fate 
that we should meet no more — if ’tis decreed that thy 
high-beating liearl be piej:ced by some assassin’s knife ; 
and if thy glorious soul has winged its flight to those 
seraphic ce^ms where all our sorrows end— if thy ce- 
lestial spirit hovers over me, or flits an^ong this ancient 
castle’s misty darkness, at once the pride and sepul- 
chre of all our ancestors, inspire me with that heroic 
fortitude tliat has for twelve successive years made thee 
the tenor of thy foes, the glory of Uiy country, and the 
idol of thy wife. , 

[Soioim rniutc — enUr soldiers, pngh begHng rolls of 
parchnmd, tm ensigsa, 4rc. the stanpid of INuli, 
hekmsi, and pmms on a cushion, the great sian- 
d»d if Hungary, the council, two and two, ^oldUrs 
^Ateitna senft herse^' upon the (hrorte, tne cunncil 
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forma semi-cirde^ plume and helmet being placed 

upon a tabic. 

Alex. My bravo Hungarians — we are here a^in- 
bled at a crisis more important than perhaps another 
yet has been throughout the ’siege ;-“On our decision 
hangs the fhce of Hungary ; — this letter of Tekeli, and 
the jjromise of Turkish aid, ought well to he^onsidered, 
lest at the moment when we have signed a treaty that 
for ever may destroy our lame, he may arrive with suc- 
cours and assistance for us; — say, then, iny noble 
friends, whether ’tis better that we should be so bold 
that calm observers might declare us rash, or be so cau- 
tious that we must without resistanc| yield up the rights 
and freedom of our country— speak— I shall abide your 
counsels — that monarch only is secure of conquest who 
rules his soldiers’ hearts. Shall we withstand their ef- 
furts, and reject their offers? cmr country’s soldiers 
iievei^ make a treaty with a foe, till they have con- 
quered them. [trumpets- 

Enter ls< officer. 

— A messenger from count CarafTa is without. 

Alex, Admit him. (exit officer) From Caraffa?— 
he must not see and carry to the camp tbg state of our 
distress. Fill all the ramparts with tiie strongest of 
my men — chase from your countenances the haggard 
care that sits upon your brow— we must deceive the 
envoy from the count. — Bring me my arms ! 

[ The most sumptuous chanddiers descend from the ceil- 
ing — the hall is filed with ladies — they put on her 
armoury and throw a regal mantle otJ^r her — muszr, 
4"c . — she seats herself when dressed. 

Enter Edmund, blindfold^ — he starts when unblinded 
— music ceases. 

Edm. Madam— before the count CarafTa makes his 
last attack, by \^ich Mon^atzmiust fall, liis feelings 
prompt him conduct himself towards you in such' a 
manjier as a warrior’s talour merics^hc therp« 
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foro sends me to propose a general pardon for yourself 
and garrison. 

Jllejc. Hold, sir— did we accept a pardon, we should 
Own that we were wrong. No, sir, the wrong is not 
with us — the emperor, your master, would deprive us 
of the privifeges we have long enjoyed — he still con- 
tends we shall not choose our king — he will depute a 
viceroy — he, too, refuses us t(ie exercise of our religion, 
and by the murder of our noblest lords, answers the 
treaties they were sent to make — these are the acts lor 
which lie o^rs us a pardon. No, sir, the laud we live 
in can recur to all its ancient rights without the impu- 
tation of rebellion— to regain those rights is now our 
object; and, till we do, the sword once drawn for 
liberty, wiU uol be sheathed — we fight for freedom, sii 
—we gain it, or we die. 

Edm. Tis well — yet let not all these vain built 
hopes of conquest lure you on ; do you suppose an 
army all victorious, high in the flush of health, and 
warm with triumph, can be repulsed by tanks of weak 
enfeebled soldiers ? — 

jQlex. Enfeebled — (she strikes her sword against her 
shield^ and immense vnndows flying opeuy discover the 
whole range of battlements covered with men) — look 
there — sir — tell tlie count Cardffa, if he is determined 
lo possess Montgalz, they will exact a noble price 
for it. 

Edrh. Your provisions cannot last. 

Mex. We will not starve while theic are any ia 
youi caimi. 

Edm. Your ammunition — stores — will soon be all 
expended — your ramparts will be soon a heap of ruins 
—your men will fall— and — 

Alex Theie will 19 mam enough close the gatci? 

while Alexiiia lives. / 

Edm. Boast on greaS lady — yours i^ie vain anti 
'Cljipftv hfTTTc of .snrnrnthlnt' vet to come : we speak upon 

4 ' 
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the certainty of what we have. — Tekeli — yours, the 
brave, the -great Tekeli, is our prisoner. 

Council, (allritt) Tekeli!’,! 

Alea:. (rushes in among than) Hold — Hungarian^, 
ye are deceived — this is a deception of ^e foe — an 
airy fabrication to alarm the feelings of an anxious 
wire — no, sir, was our Tekeli in your power — you 
would not ask a treaty bfit demand one — you know 
that he is near us, and you fear least he should gain 
admittance. 

Soldiery. Huzza, Huzza ! — live, live — Tekeli ! 

[can7i07i% drums f trun\peis. 
Alex. You hear— you hear — 

Confusion ! 

[Enter j amid the shouts^ Tekeli and W wfw^ as they 
enter y throw qj^' their peasanVs dresses y and discover 
■ superb military habits — Alexina and Tekeli embrace^ 
and form a group. 

AUx. Unhoped for happiness — 
yie/cc/i. My Alexina — 

Alex. Did f not say so — my heart did not deceive 
me — (she embraces him — then turns to Ednmnd) — now 
tell Carafla that Montgatz becomes impregnable. 

Edm. This tran^ort is excusable — 1 have now to 
say the count Caraira has commanded me to make it 
known he gives no quarters to Hungarians. 

Tekeli. Those are lits orders are they.^ — soldiers 
iicar Tekeli*s— when we attack let mercy check youl* 
zeal, and yield that aid we have hitherto been wont to 
use ; — out of the field all murder is a crime — war is a 
curse to nations *, and ’tis a heavenly task to soflen 
down its horrors, and prevent the shedding more of 
iiuman blood than mere necessity requires. 

Edm. Believe me, sir, 1 merely* spoke the message ; 
'll grieved me J^liould be the bqfirer of it — farewell. 

^ [the bandage put on — exit Edmund. 
TekelL (taMug Alexina's hand) This night indeed, 
inrnfiT'dituMv, we are to be attacked— rtil is now leadv 
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for the engagement— they say that it shall be ilm last — 
Hungarians prove it so: and if the presence of your 
general — the man who loves you With his heart and 
soul, can add new vigour to that course known and 
tried, that holds your hearts in Keeping*^fellow ray 
steps — ni b® wherever danger calls. Brings forth our 
Standards. [standard brought. 

fob god and por^our country. 

This is our motto, young Hungarians— now remember 
His your duty rather to die than yield these precious 
ensigns ; these all glorious marks of honour that so oft 
have down in conquest— lead on. 

{Morchr^i^xvmt — soldiGrs — band q/* tc — standards 

— council — Teiceli find AUxina. 


SCENE II. — A HALL. 

March — enter the procession as it went off in the last 
scene. 

Tekeli. My noble friends, the hour is come that 
must decide your country’s fate— consider this and 
hrmly strike the blow that stamps your liberty or 
subjugation — this emperor would rob us of our /iree- 
doin, and invade our rights \ ambition leads him on \ 
yet not that emulative zeal that raises men to deities, 
but that cKstracting self-created power that seeks to 
level all besides itself— these are his hopes, hisw'ishes 
these — His ours to prove them vain— let them advance 
— for thus united in ourselves, our heart-blood, v high 
with loyalty and honour, we light like lions for our 
hallowed land — no force can equal this— composed ol 
all our chiefest citia^fins who boldly now step forth in 
danger’s front to serve their country and their king — 
heroic volunteers in freedom’s cause^lead on, and 
charge upon their hrro fixed ranks. ^ 

[^fionrhh of tnirrep^-^rncmnt 
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SCENE m the lltoLE EXTENT OF THE BATTLEMENTS, 

THE TOWFHS, aND WALLS OF^ MONTOAT!^, — ON AN ELB- 
hangs THE LARGE HUNGARIAN STA|fS- 
CABAFFA’s CAMP — THE 
AUSTRIAN COLOUffll FLYING — GATE AND PORTCULLIS' — 

march. — 


^TUer troops in all directions, Tekeli, AUxirm, 
jc. ^c. — they range the armed inhabitants — shout — 
mree hattUs on ramparts — retreat sounded — silence 
^stage cleared in front. 

Enter Bras defer. 

Bras. Oh dear^oh la — ^(cannon) oh ! — what 

would my master make me come here for — why should 
,1 diei)ecause the Hungarians name their king or the 
^nperor — it’s all one to me — I’ve no pretensions to 
the crown— I’ll go and hide myself— I will, by the 
valour of a soldier — if I CQiipd find any old tree or 
tower where I could lie snug till it was all over, I 
should be mighty glad, for then if we should conquer, 
I should have my share of the booty ; aRd if they, I 
sliould be a prisoner of war mdy made to their hands, 
without bruise or blemish — (caHTion) — oh dear! 

[runs off. 

Batik commences — an ensim and Austrian soldier 
fght—the ensign tears the colours from the st^, 
and ties them round his body, fighting on — Tefxli 
enters, draws a pistol, shoots the soldier, embraces 
the ensign. 


Enter Caraffa. 

Oar. This time^you do net pasS. [OieyfighU 

A mine is spring behind— pari of itie castle appears 
in floats— the retreat is sounded— TekeH overcoms 
CarffjTh— At! /tt?^ 
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Soldiers, (shout) They fly, th^fly — live, live, Te- 
le eli ! ! ^ 

— all the characters rusk in — Alet^fjjt^mth the 
Austrian fstandardf which she thgoWf^^lTekeli's 
fut — he catches her m his arms^ihe sit^e fills on 
all sides — Conrad^ Christine, Isidore, and all the 
peasants join the ^roup — tke A ustnnn soldiers knciZ 
— shouts— fioitrisli^form a piduresfjuc group. 
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AD VEIITI SEMENT. 


THE author of this Farce, who is now re- 
siding- in France, consig-ned .it to my care, iu 
my double capacity of stag-e manager and old 
friend, to do what I thought best by it. The 
stage is so much indebted to him for many ex- 
ceUent dramas, and I am so much bound to him 
by ties of sincere regard, that I have been ex- 
ceedingj^ly anxious for ^ success. Those who 
have witnessed its repfesentation, must know 
how higlily I have been Ratified; for, perhaps, 
no farce ever excited more genuifie laughter, 
and tumultuous applause, than this has done. 
1 now publish it without the advantage of mv 
friend’s revision but as 1 act in this, as in all 
other instances relative to him, with my best 
judgment, I trust he will approve what 1 have 
done, And believe me his 

Sincere Friend, 

JOHN FAWCETT 
Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 

May in 10. 
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ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER^ 
ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 


A H4U. BELONGING TO SIR MARI CHASE — A CHAMBER DOOR 
IN THE BACK SCENE : ANOTHER IN THE SIDE BGENE — AN 
ENTRANCE FAR BACK, THROUGH WHICH IS SJ^N A WALE, 
AND A HOUSE BEYOND FOR LUNATICS. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Selbomef with a post-boy. 

Mr. Sel 'J’lie horses are paid for ; there’s for your- 
•selves. — [giving money. 

Post-boy. [dissatisfied] Your honour, we galUped 
all the way. 

Mr. Sel. True ; and had you trotted, I would have 
’given you double — Go ! [exit ^st-boy] As I ex- 
pected— nobody to receive us. The old, faithful do- 
mestics are, no doubt, gathered round my poor uncle’s 
death-bed. If the fat^ moment ^ave not passed, I 
find some one* to announce me. [rings the bell] 
^^obody to answer. * 

Mrs. Set. I hear a carriage stop. 

Mr Sel. The mourning equipage, may 

be ! 

vot TPf. 
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Mrs. Sel [looking out at the kail door] No; hap- 
jiily It IS tlic cairiage ol our kind iriend, Maria Dar 
iington — true to hei a; puiiuo.eiit ' 

Sclboi^ie outy and rt turns with Marta. 

Mrs. Sd A lliousaiid f^iaieful ilianks I 

Maria. Mv Hmc to a seuiiid ! iVie voici ! 
ficr watch to Mis Siihurnt^ My dear Fianc.es' [sa- 
inttis her] How provokingly haiidsoine you look . 
Nay, don’t blush, or there’ll be no bearing you ! lJu- 
now, tny sweet irienos, baviiig accomplished my jour- 
ney, 1 liope you’ll not think irie vciy uiireagCsable, il 
i ask— wiAy 1 have maile it ? 

Mis Indeed, Maria, it will lequire all your 
rood nature to pardon the liberty niy husband 

Matia. i'ardon, nonsense! — Come, Mr. Oedipus, 
-olvc your riddle. 

Mr. i:iel Thus then — iiiy worthy uncle heic is 
dead, or dying. 

Maria, roor sir Mark, I’m very sorry ; 1 flatlet my- 
belt 1 was a great lavouiileof his. 

Mi.Htl He wrote me this Idler, which— [prodii*. 
# mg a kitcr] Oli ! Iiere’s old Fixture, his iavouriK 
■Y orkshire servant [/'ixture sings without. “ Old 
King CoUy" &C.J What, singing! urijttling scoun- 
tird ! That Icllow has fattened on niy uncle’s houuty 
these thirty }uais; and lo sing at such a iijoiiicm is 
imfjeling indeed. 

Enter Fixture^ migwg. 

Fix. [sfri/ig* Sdborne ] Ah ! niy young master, I 
he mortal glad to see you — you look deadly well. 

Mr. tid. Mortal and deadly ! apt words I awn., 
to the scene. Well, Fixture, my poor un- 
he’s gone f 

FS#. l"es — I wish he had not; he’ll find it ve?v 

coM* 

Cold! [apart] True, the grave is cold- 

jRjt. Bi/t he buid he should be soon in a flhe gWw. 

Mr. J^opn he lu a line elqw ^ 
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Fix. I siinpObC you can Wi< /-f he ib gai:c ? 

Jii’. Scl. Where w e uU hope in 

Fix. Yes — he’i> };nne a sljooiiiiy;. 

J]lr.Sd. ,Shoolt)t^ ! u'hy he i^ioLc me ^’uid he 
lying. 

Fix. Dying ■' — he ! he ! Why, louj, sir, he lias becMi 
(iyiiig any day Iheso ihir^' yeais— he ! hr ! 

Mr. Sel. Indeed '—he ' ho ! Pm irjoicofl \walks. 

Fix. Yea, 1 sec [hvos^vjLUnicJh’cdlii^iD^l bang! 
Thai’s he ! — a brace — down, lor a guinea ! 

Mr, ScL Why, look licre — lAiiiwimg* leltC7'] He 
sent for me to close his ey^s la dcutk ! [emphasizing 
each word. ] 

Fix. I flon’t know about closing his lyes in 
dfiatli ; but 1 know hu boldom closes one without it. 

. ’ [ aiming . 

.7|ir Sd. ’Tis absolute insanity ! \ striking the Uttir 
luitli tiis hand] I s(vj — the next house to this, sur- 
rounded by a Ingh wall — (the lellows drove us then; 
by mistake) ’Us an establishment lor /oiks deranged 
hews — [hitting Is not it ^ • 

Fix. Oh, yes ! 

Mr. Sel. Depend on’t, ’tis catching; my uncle’s got 
a touch — I’ll be damn'd but its catching ' — 

[walks about gesticulating. 

Fix. [looking at him suspiciously] Why, 1 don’t 
know but it IS — [a dog whistle is blown in a long con- 
tinued note] That’s master— that’s for me! what a 
shortness oi breath he has got ! he ' he ! dying, (|iiotha ’ 
he ! he! — Coming, sir. 

Mrs. Fixture, [without] Why, Fixture! husband! 
husband, 1 say. 

f'lx. That’s my wi/e^s whistfe ; how shrill ai?tl 
’ Jiheful ! Masteir must wait, wl\^n wants me. 

' ^-Coming, dearee. [exit. 

Mr. Sel. Here’s a pretty affair ! but don’t do me 
tbeinjustiGe to suppose I’m sorry to hear of my uncle’s 
hiipath' By my sDul, j wrsh the worthy old ftlKnv 
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f'veiy blflssing ! But I’ve got into such a scrape — sudi 
a dilemma— so, so, so, so- - (loo/zcj about, 

Mai'ia, Don’t stamn er, and strut about so — but 
explain, 

Mr. Sel. I'll endeavour. You know, Maria, iny 
uncle always wished that you and I should be united^ 
and you know, 1 

Maria. Did not wish it. 

Mr Sel Oil, fie ' you shock me — no — no, I was 
conscious — 1 — 1 — did not merit so much ha — ha — 
happiness — yes, much happiness ; and my dear 
Prances, not thinking me uimoiihy her affection, we 
were 

Maria. Piivately married — ^yc cruel wretches.’— 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mr Scl. Don’t laugh — ^’tis really no laughing mat- 
ter — 


Maria. Being married, you know’ best. 

Mr, Sel. Three days ago I received this Icttei from 
my uncle ; now only read it. 

Maria, \reads) “Dear Nephew, I find I am ap- 
proaching my last moments” — 

Mr. Sel. Last moments! — Thai’s the gentleman 
that’s shooting — pray go on ! 

Maria. 1 shall leave you my whole fortune, pro- 
v^ded you present to me Aiaria Darlington as yonr 
hMe.” Meaning me! my best courtscy is due for 
— (curtseys) “ Rely on it, George, look England 
tkro’, you’ll not find so perfect” — (tickled with ike , 
supposed compliment) — Oli ! dear ! — so beautiful” — 
Oh ! 1 really can't go on. 

[giving the letter to Selbome, 
Mr. Sel. Not fi'nd so perfect, sr beautiful a manor 
for i^rtndges, as she. js heiress to” — 

J&irta. (with playful spite) Partridge ! an old ' 
widu — I’ll plague his heart out for this. 

Sel. (reading) “ If you don’t marry her, your 
legKey, namely, ‘ a nice rmo now lies bw« 
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fore me \ tlie lawyer is in the house, and your answer 
to this will be his instructions for ihe last testament of 
your dying uncle, JIIarA: C/iasc. — H S. If 1 am dead 
when you arrive, don’t he un^mfortable — you’ll find 
wcll-aircd linen — Venison that has hung » fortnight — 
fresh trout— ihc last new novel, and hock quite alive — 
tho* a year older than your departed uncle.” Was 
there evci such an extraifrdinary letter ? Need I say 
how unhappy it has made me ? 

Maria \nd need 1 say how hungry it has made 
vie ? Well, and what was your answer? 

Mr. Sel Oh ! I replied that I tnarried you yes- 
terday. 

Maria Married me! Partridges, and all ! 

Mr. Sel And that, according to his orders, wc 
should be here to-day, and here we arc ! 

• Maria. Yes — and here wc are ! ^imitating) Well, 
my dear Hubby, what’s next? 

[taking his arm, and hugging it. 

Mr. Sel. I’m sure, Maria, you would have con- 
sented to our supposed marriage for a day or two ; 
but, as my uncle is well, ihs situation willlje intoler- 
able 

Mrs. Sel. Oh, quite intolerable! 

Maria. Ahem ! 

Mr. Sfl. To you— of course I mean — intolerable 
to you. 

Maria. Of course— ha ! ha !— Well— and what’s to 
be done ? 

• Mr. Sel. Run away as fast as we can. 

Maria. Run away I’m glad J an’l your wife. 

Sir Mark {withtmt) My nephew and his bride ar- 
rived — set the bells ringing — pile up the bonfires— tap 
the October. • * • 

Maria. Residq^, ’tis too late -,, you hear we kavc 
\)een announced. 

Mrs. S. Let us fall at bis feet, and implore pardon^ 

Marpr, What, finish the farce in the first scene—' 



A eOLAiVi) 


A>,1 I. 


that wnulf], I think, be a pity 1 Let me conbidcr oiir 
characters— you are my husband. 

Mr. SeL Yes. 

Maria. Civil and natural— i’m ihe happy bride; 
and pray, miss, who aicyow / 

Mrs. Sel Who am 1 ? 

Mai'ia, Yes, wlio arc yon.? Be so good as to give 
an account ol yoursidl. 

Mrs. Sel Oh ! I’m your hndemaid, madam. 

Maria. Very well — now mind your trait is to do 
all in youi power to pleasr the old gentleman — / ti'i 
torment him. I’ll make inyseli so disagreeable — 

Mr. Sel. That you’ll find very diflicult. 

Maria. There you aic complimenl\ii^—yo\\ forget 
Pm your luife — stick to your charncier, if you please 
—your cffoits and mmc {to Mrs. S ) will soon make 
Sir Mark icish you had been his nephew’s wife — whew 
he docs so, then fall at his feet and own it — Hugh ' 
lie’s here ! 

F.nter Sir Marl . 

Sir Mm 'k. (speaking as he enters) Where are ihe}^ ? 
— my darlings — my children — my heirs -Oh .' George, 
light welcome to the manor of Warrender ! I liope I 
shall show you some spoil. {Jaying /us ipm doivr. 

Mart4i. We hope to return the compliment, [aside. 

ifir Mark. Let me kiss your bride ! 

Selborne Jor getting himsdf, pre- 
sents Mrs. Selborne. 

Heyday! iliij? 

Mr, Sel. (with quickness) No, sir — this — this 
Miss Tiverton, s|r — the bridemaid, sir— My bride you 
'rire already acquainted with — ihiv lady being a stran- 
ger, sir ^ 

Sir Mark, (sah/ing her) No fongor so. Mi.*-' 
T'iverton, I know your lather well. Joy! joy, mv 
Marni ' <hvg.^ Av, now all mv wishes are nr 
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(vomphsheil— anrl I have now only to pvill olt rny btmol- 
ing gaiters, and lay ine down and (Ijc 
Jlr. Set /our lettei dlarnied me exceedingly — But 
you are not — ^ 

Sir Mark Quite dead— nnylcorge, not rjuile. 

Mr. Sel. And liow is your Iiealih, sir ^ • 

Sir Matk. Bad, very had — ihc least thing fatigues 
uie. 

Mrs Sel Brav, be seated, sir 
Sir Mai'k I’hank you, my pretty love 
her untkr the rJun) 1 seldom Ml down but at meals. 
Mr Sfl How far may you have u’alkcd lo-day ^ 

Sir Murk, (shakins^ fus h(ad (Mid speaking plain'- 
fivdy) About eighteen miles, not a y.ird mine ! 

.^faria. Indeed' and the fatigne has iTiadc yon 
faint. 

Sir Mark No, I feel faint from hunger, niy dear. 
J\fr Sd Vour appetite, then, is pretty good ^ 

Sir Mark. Ves , I eat well, and 1 drink w’ell, and 
I sleep well — but tlial’s all. 

,/}/! I’oor man ' 

Sir Mark But let’s be merry, while me niay^- 
Hgad .' wc’ll have a day ou’l !* Let’s dresffor dinner; 
there, Clcoige — there’s the room I’/e prepared for yon 
and your wife — this, Miss Tiverton, shall be yours- 
gel you in — ^get you in ' 

Mann (emharrassed) 1 wish lobe with my friend. 
Mr.s sV/ Yes, sir she wislicshi be with me 
Sir .Mirh Nonsense ' ^.li, (icoige, you know better 
than that — there, go along with you, arul help youi 
wife If) dre.s.s — What arc yon .shilly-shallying about ^ 

- -Why don’t you go ? 

Miiria. We’re going, sir, — yes, sir, we’re going. 

Sir Mark. Well, then, go, .sir — lOr I’ve a ihonsan d 
’'rings to do. ‘ “ 

[Ife pushes Selhorne and Mt§s Darhngion into i/ie 
room at the hack, Mrs Selhorne exit into hers. 

Oil dear' oh diThr' How Ihe Ir-nsf thing 
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shakes my poor weak frame, my pulse is low, and I 
feel ready to faint — I must try to support exhausted 
nature as well as I can. (in the voice of 5<fin<or] Fix- 
ture ! put the venison feisty on the side-table, and a 
tankard of a^p— 1 can tcGch nothing else before dinner. 

f exit. 

[Selhorne haves the room he entered on Up-toe ^ an<f 

goes to his wife's apartment^ taps at the door, and 

listens. 

Re-enter Sir Mark. 

Sir Mark. I forj^iot iny gun — Eh ! whaf s George 
about } aside. 

Set. [taps again] Fanny! Fanny! 

Sir Mark. Oh ! oh ! 1 suspect poaching here. 

[apart. 

Mrs. Sel from the room) Who’s there. 

Sel. ’Tisl. 

Knter Mrs. Selborne. 

Mrs. Sel. My dear George ! 

Sel My sjveet Fanny— I may not have another 
opportunity of telling you, that 1 shall contrive to de- 
ceive the old boy, and in the evening come secretly to 
your apartment. 

Mrs. Sel. {fondiy pouting) But I don’t like your 
being with yoaxwife there, I assuie yon. 

Sel, My soul ! can you doubt ’tis you alone I adore ^ 
Let this embrace 

Sir Mark. Ahem ! [advances. 

Sd. My uncle! undone ! 

Sir Mark. Oh ' you profligate ! Oh ! you— what 
only two days married ? Oh! you Don Juan ! I’ll ex- 
po^ you to your injured wife, lyiana, Mrs. Scl- 
borhe ! [co« at the door. ^ 

Entir Maria* ’ 

Maria. What’s the matter ? 

SifMurk. The matter is — I gaught your bride- 
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;;room in your briOemaid’s arms, planning an assigna- 
tion — and sorry I am to shock you, my dear, with such 
heart-breaking intelligence. 

Maria. Oh, fie, (joorge J Vm ashamed of you — 
you naughty man — you iiaugh\r man ! ^ 

[placidly slapping his hands^ 
which he returns. 

Sir Mark. {imitatvn§) “ You naughty man !" 
The world’s at an end — Oh ! this is my precious 
match. 

Mrs. Sd. What an indelicate situation I am placed 
in. ^ [/n'rfw her face. 

Sir Mark. Ah ! Miss Tiverton, you have some 
nigde.sty, and, 1 hope, my dear child, my interference 
has been opportune enough to save you fiom the arts 
of a libertine — from the seductions of that “ naughty 
man.”’ (imifafiAig') Don’t weep, he shan’t annoy you 
again — we’ll dine by ourselvest and hob and nob to- 
gether. [taking her arv I . 

Sel. Hob and nob ! sir, I 

Sir Mark Keep off, sir ! (/o Mrs. Sel.) and to- 
morrow morning, my love, I’ll take you hime to your 
friends— Fixture. 

Sel. (in agony) Then I shall lose my wife. 

[aside to Maria. 

Maria, Be quiet ! 

Enter Fixture. 

Sir Mark. Run to the Xalbot, and order post- 
hurses to be here at (lay-light, and furbish up the old 
coaoli. 

}I^hx. Sir, the turkey hen is hatching a brood of 
jliicks in it. 

Sir Mark. Ouf with her ’ (exit Fixture) Conft, 
we’Jj take a walk iii the gardei\ and you shall never 
see him again — there now ! (Selborne can hardly be 
resh-aimd by Maria) And to-night you shall sleep in 
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a room wliert* nobody can ronie to yon, bul old Debo- 
rah, the housekeeper — there now ! 

\('.,rennt Sir J\Iark and Mrs, SeUiorne^'kc patling; 

> ami kissing her hand 

Sd Sleep where iiorody can come to her l)iit old 
r)el)orah — O iiise old Ijeborah ' aiirl, to-morrow ho 
takes her to her offentlcd i.nnily, and I shall see her 
no more. I’ll gb anrl own uiy inarnairo 
Marta, {stoppfng fnm) A'nd tiniinphantly marcli 
off with your new shilling; ! nt), that wdl never dt). 
Have we not all day lo coiinierplnt ^ In the 

v'inJov)) Ha ! h,i ! how loviii2;ly they walk lO{;ethcr ! 
fleor^^e, come horii^Qiiick ! quick ! whose equipage 
is that passing the gate?- ilune — see I 
SiL Oh ' 1 know — ’ii-s — ’Us — pshaw ! Oh ’ the hon. 
Air Highflyer. 

Maria. I thought so— then this is tio place for n/r 
' - 1 suppose he’s coming here — therefore 1 go — 

Stt. Coming hete ' no such thing ' neither my iinch* 
nor I are acquainted with him. Hjs place is nwir 
-Xew'iiarket, far away from — 

.i\hna. Newmarket — Yes, yes, I know. 

[pen i^Ji Ij. 

Sii Have yon had a little quairrl lately^ 
j\[icna. iMitely ! Sir, I fortunately have not seen 
that gentleman foi eleven months dini ‘jevonieen dayt-, 
for I have counted them I own I was at first a little 
nneasy at oiir breaking off, but time lias, as yon see, 
eiitnely lenioved both regret and reseritincnt. — Oh- 
stjiiate wretch ! C 

SeL Oh ' 1 see it has. 

Marla I iioiv make it a rnl? never to talk about 
him— nevei — could you believe this of liim, Mr SeJ- 
bornc? — 1 had perfe/;ted myself « merveiflc in a piece 
oi music of his recomincndatioii — had the conc\-.t 
fixed — sent him a card — Instead ofdiis presence I 
was honoured with a letter from Newmarket — shocked 
ih'^t^'palry and a parn 1 of trash that he rniild nf" 
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he prosont — hut that business must be miniled — n> 
turned his Jctler in a hJank rovci —lie wiote another — 
i rontnird it — another, i returned that — and would 
you think it possible — he wrrte no more. 

Sd. Tho’ you had only seit hack three letters. 

Mnriu Only three ! ^ % 

Sel. \nd' have you not sought a rficonciliatioii ? 

Marla Reconciliation, sir ! — Rivers may climb 
iLioiinliiins — doves licco^ie tho ne.silings cd kites — man 
become faitliful— any monstrous thing is more proba- 
ble than that 1 should he reconciled to Allred ! 

Sel (apart) I wi''h I had an oppoitunity to try that 
- -I see she loves him- • 

£lfiter Fixture^ 7vUh a card m one handy and a guinea 
in the other. 

Fl,x. (looking at the guinea) Very mnch of a geulle*- 
nian indeed. — yir, would you believe it — I’ve been at 
the public house, and 

Set. lean very easily believe it. 

Fix There’s a great stiaiiger come — a mortal sflii- 
sible man. 

Sel. How do you know ihat.? 

Fix lie gave me a guinea — .Says he— “ I wish fo 
examine the insulc of the interior of that wise insane 
establishment” — next door, you know, sir; master’s 
a governor, tldnks I — so. I’ll get a ticket lor hnn — ami 
mayhap, another guinea for myself (rvading the card) 
Tlie hoii Allred II igliflyer — 

[lon^Amg- slowly oitf, and looking alternately at 
card and guinea. 

Marta, (overlooking) Of Racket Hall”— ’tis my 
detestable lover— who is — 

Fix ^'ery much ol a gcntleinnii indeed! [cj:/?- 
* Maria I \voij*l stay ^ • 

SH. He’s not eoniiiig beie*-so, why agitate yoii:.- 
ftilf? 

Mirnt iblrc'-ilmr': ’ To prove Tui 
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not concerned about him, I shall go and amuse inyselt’ 
at the window. [exit 

Set For the chance of seeing him — They shall 
jticct, that’s fixed — Eh/' L have it — Fixture, come 
back— 1 want you — Cojiie back, 1 say ! 

” [Maria appears at the door, 

Maria. Come back ! what can Selborne want with 
him — thank heaven, I’ve no ruriosit/ — only one may 
as well listen. 

Set Ha, ha ! ’tis a bold thought, but I owe Maria a 
good turn, so here goes ! 

K^d.er Fixture. 

Come hither ! I’ll ten you, my old boy, how you may 
make that one guinea five. [taking out hts jmrse. 

Fix. By coming — ^ 

Set Only a little falsehood^ ray old friend. Y'ou 

must assist my plans, and share my confidence 

Know then I am married to Miss Tiverton ; but, fear- 
ing sir Mark’s disinheriting threats, have deceived 
him by a protended alliance with hi.s favourite, Miss 
Harlington . — That Mr. Higi^yer is her lover, [point- 
ing to the car{^') They have quarrelled, and I wish to 
bring about a meeting ; therefore, instead of taking 
him to the next house, you shall introduce him to this, 
as the Lunatic Asylum, and to me, as the managing 
director ! 

Fix. This house as the lunatic — Ho, he ! Oh, you’re 
joking ! 

Set If you ihmk sc, I’ll put my purse in my 
pocket. 

Fix. No don’t — there would be no joke in that. 

SU. The governor’s compliments to Mr. Highflyer 
— shall be happy in receiving the honour of his visit— 
you hear ^ 

Fix. Tolerably. 

Set {chinking thepuH^ You understand ? 

Fix. Perfectly ! — I’m to say this is a lunacy house — 
E<wd ! ii,is not very unlike one. 
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Sd. Mijnd you repeat — 

Fix. Never fear — I’ll repeat all the lies you’ve told 
me, you may depend on’t — h'a, ha — The governor’s? 
romplimenls, — \cxttf repct^^ing hts /yson, behind. 

jyiaria. '(advances) Upon my word, a very pretty 
scheme ! and I am, I suppose, to be out of my senses 
— I must be so to join iiMi.' 

Enter Sir Mark and Mrs. Sdhorne^from behind. 

Set. Nay, but Maria — ^now hear me — ought you to 
be angry — here am I taking pains to bring a lover to 
your feel, and you are not satisheif. 

Sir Mark. How unreasonable ! — Well said, hus- 
band : 

Maria You are very kind, sir — but I am vain 
enough to think 1 can provide lovers for myself. 

' Sir Mark. I dare say you can! — Well said, wife • 
(advancing,) What will this world come to ! 

Sd. What the devil shall I do now ^ 

Maria. Do ' — why run away with your wife, to be 
sure. \exit taking his ann. 

Mrs. S. Oh, George ! run away with y?ur wife. 

[g-otng: to follow them. 

Sir Mark, (getting hold of her) No, no. Miss Ti- 
verton, you shall have nothing to say to the profligate ! 
— go into that room till I find my old housekeeper ! 
(puts her into room) They are all out of their senses 1 
— To be sure this union I promised to Maria Darling- 
ton’s departed father, poor Charles, when we were 
younkers ! — Ha, ha ! — well, well youth and age have 
both their tantarunis ! 

^ONG — SIB 

Love m season. 

Like tcaeing, 

Is pleasing, 

Not teasing ; 
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1 T JlUcklO'i, 

Alul licKlc^?, 

\Vith f.uiciful 
AVhiie lo/iiig, 
j'lnjoynig, 
cries oul, 

And siglib oul-'^ 

“ You devil, 
ll(' civil, 

And don’l inaLe a iioibC !"’ 
'J'licir pressing, 

Oressjng, 
vViid 1 anting. 

And chanting, 

They ihyine away, 

'rune away, 

111 a love song ; 

Then dance if. 

And prance ii. 

And ihuniji ii, 

And stump ii, 

And bump il, 

And rump il, 

All the night long I 
Love in seasDii, 

Y outh over. 

In clover. 

We inu^Ie, 

And guzzle, 

And todst il, 

And rcast it, ^ 

Like jolly old boys • 

Lreak glessef, 

Kiss lasses, 

And pick up, 

And hicenm ^ 
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And swa^grun^, 
.Slaggcung, , 

Finiijh our 
'J’hen , 

, A nd piiyti' , 
liluc rigvilc: 

Us levels, 

Till floclof 
And procloi 

Ijc-pe.ik us a gra\ i 
Tlien ucepors, 

And pecpei.-;, 

And rnoanuKs, 

And gruduors, 

And gay men 
Cry “ Amen !’* 

And cliaunt oul a stave ! 

Youth over, A‘e. 


SCENE II.—A PLLASeUE GIIOUKD ■ AN A^fiLE OF TUI. 
SCENE DISPLAYS A HANDSOME AVIAEY, WITH A MACAW 
and 01 HEK BIRDS — THE AVIABY FRONTED WITH BRASS 
WIRE-VVOEK, AND PARTIAL! Y CONCEALED BY FLOWERING 

SHRUBS THE REST OF THE SCINL AlUlANOrD IN A 

1’ASTLFUL DISPLAY OF WOOD, WATER, AKJ) THE AGUE- 
MENS THAT FORM A ilA^DsOML DOMAIN. 

Enter Maria and Sclborne, 

Maria. And do you think I will ever be reco?icifcd 
to Alfred ? 

SeL Certainly I do. {aside ) — CJjprtainly 1 do not !— 
Iff'thouglu so 1 wftuld prevent your meeting — my (ft- 
ject is to punish him, and bringnim to your feet. 
Maria. Yes, 1 own 1 should like to see him at my 

Afjd tln?n 10 consign him to iiitrt despairr 
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Mafia. Yes, to utter despair — Weil then, I consent 
to sec him. 

Scl Throw your hair into a little disorder — and 
that, with a veil, will ^do very well for a desponding; 
witless ma'iden — and"' when I clap my hands llircc 
rimes thus, (clapping his hands) then begin a mad 
Bess kind of air — he’scom\ng! 

Maria, (lifting herself on her toes) I would rather 
not sec him. 

Set, I know that — but go, and mind the signal. 

Maria, (on heji^ toes) I think 1 ought to bo sure 
'tis he. 

Set. There can be no doubt of it — there are not two 
such. 

Maria, (with earnest affection) No — that there are 
not. 

Sel Then don’t let curiosity mar our plan. 

3Iaria. Tve no curiosity, I assure you 

[exUf raising herself and looking for Alfred. 

Scl. Poor Maria now she detests him, ha, ha ! — 
he’s heilc — ^pow for my assumed character of director 
[retires up the stage. 
Enter Fixture, introducing Alfred 

Fix. This way, sir, I can show you all the grounds. 

Alf. A noble mansion — strong and capacious — and 
the grounds handsome and varied. I understand they 
practise here the soothing system, with thcii unhappy 
patients — which is certainly the most humane, if not 
the most sanative plan. 

F^se. pointing to Sel.) My master, sir. 

A^. Oh! rather young! 

Sec. (apart tp Fixture) Keep my uncle out of the 
wy. (alimd) You need not wait.— (fo Alf.) A care- 
nTatea^ servant, sir, and seldom forgets any thidg. 

„ Fix. The dye guifiehs for instance. [aside to ^ 
gT Sel. There, confound you ! (gives purse to Fie,) 
'^be object of your visit reflects the highest honour Off 
TOqi humanity, and patritni^. 
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Jilf. V"(is, sir, (lisgiisled viith llie insaini creation, 
iViai take tlie privilege of roamiii^; about ihiii world, 

1 wish to devote iiiv tiinc au^i wealth to those uiiloi' 
tunatps, who are iiiulci sahilaiy cnnlrol. 

Sel. 1 re}«iel I cannot con«jbtonlly vvi^Ii the rules 
of this esilbli&hmeiit, admit yiVi at this !iour niio the 
interior. 

Alf. I beg you wifl no4 infract aii}i vcgulation on my 
account. 

Sel. Many of the patients enjoy the salubrity of the 
garden, and, perhaps, the grounds may afford you 
some amusement. Favour mewii^i your comjiany. 

lc.rcH/il Silburne and Alfred, 
Knkr jyirs lu t turr. 

Fix. I must keep the secret safe from my wife She 
has a ravenous ciirio>ity, and particularly alioul young 
' men.’ 

Mrs F. I a curiosity about young men ' Iflhad, I 
shoulil not have been content with such a curiosity of 
an old one — No, sir, 1 defy your words — so, tell me 
directly wdio the you^ man is, that you so falsely say, 
I’ve a curiosity about ^ * ' 

Fix. Well, 1 will — he’s a Mr. Highflyer, a dashci 
on the turf. 

Mrs. F Keeps race-horses? Oh, how 1 do love 
Taunton races. 

Fix. Oh, those cursed ’J'auntoii races! jou never 
cleared up your privately going— 

JVfrs F Don’t trouble your head about it, my dear. 
Fix But, my dear, it does trouble my herid,— I 
never think of it, but i fccl such bhootiiig jiains— 

Mrs. F Who are those.*' J’lii sure, tliai’s the young 
dasher, in gieen. 

9'ior. As she dejeivcd me ahoift Taunton races, ril 
deceive her — No, he in green \,s sir Mark’s ncplicw, 
Mr. Selborne, a sensible discreet married man, like 
me- Come away, I say, — look! here’s a pretty pne- 
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sent {showi'/ig a purse) and I’ll tell you rx great secio: 
1-BO, come away. jcafwn/ Mr. and Mrs Fixian. 

Re-rnier Selifirm and Jltjred. 

Scl So, bir, you have rjiiancllcd with the world - 
you arc a yc/Jog misanthrope. 

Jllf Ycb'i sir , as Hamlet says, man ^Mights not 
— no) woman neitlicr — woman ' Oh ! (spitefylly) 
sir, I don’t mean to aiiuoy yCu with the laceraijons ol 
niy wounded spirit— but — woman ' Oh ' (recovering) 
1 really ask your pardon — I’ray, sir, what do you con- 
sider the most elective agent in sooth iig the irritation 
of the mind ^ 

Sd Music ; — but, perhaps, you arc not on ad- 
niiicr ■* 

./3/y' Sir, to music 1 owe all iny happiness ; all nij 
misery 1 love it to disiracium. 

Scl. Distruotion ! Ah, sir, 1 have under my ci. re an 
angel; oh, such a voice ' (clapjnag fns hands) Oh ' 
Mich a voice ! {rtajijnng his hands) Oh ' such a vi'ice f 
(^cln2>inng again ) 

(Marta sings the burihen of a 
TIial’.s she^ 

. Vf Her voice recalls 

Sel. Husli ! 


SONG — niAEiA. 

Hush iliy vain sighs, fair maiden, 

Tears, flow no mure in vain. 

Heart, cease thy fond uphraidiug, 

Tiips, no more breathe liis name. 

He’s gone ! ay, gone forever 
Far, far away liom me, 

Fond rnaidefis then eiidea\'vur 
To shun crqplulity !” 

That song I well remember — it caused my 
qUftitt}! with Mitna. (Jo fSdbom^) And has reason 
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ilorl that ibim, which brcdtiics siirh cnnhaiuinf; me- 
locly ? 

Scl Alas ! ’tis even so — pboi Maria ' 

Aif. Maria, did he ^ay '’—May I, sij;, presume lo 
ask the I'mne of the lovely suHfcrer ^ 

Sf!. Maria Darlington 

A(/'. Honor! ](?t iijp conceal my agitation I Oil I 
wheie’s my rcseiUmcnt now ? Know you the cause oi 
her malady ? 

Sd Uniequitcd love. 

Alf. t the cause ' I the destri^'cr of the proudest 
spiut that heasmn ever hieathcd into a human form ! 

- -Might 1 he permitted to &]»e3k — [.SV/tor^ic shakes hh 
’ufiii] Only lo look on her? 

sA. Thai muv he peimilted — you see that bubbling 
bi'oqk [po\nis(]ff^ its murmurs often invite her to 
wander near its margin — there we may look on her, 
ami lottt petitions lor her recovery, and our curses 
on the v'i'Llchf who could desolate such a paradise of 
;-wceis. 

Al/‘. Yes, ds )'Ou say, sir, curses on •the wretch — 
['Mfjnrrab!>cd\ that — you are very good, sir — Come! 

.S^r Mark. [?ci?Aow^J Why Gcoige ! nephew ! 

Sd. Zounds! my uncle! vvhai the devil shall I do 
iiow? he must not sec me. 

Alf. Who IS that, sir ? 

Sel. An unhappy gentleman, resident here, you un- 
•icrslanrl [pointing to his head] harmless — perfectly 
iiannless — fancies liimself proprietor of tins Jiouse and 
manor — you see he’s in a shooling costume — and wc 
indulge liim with a little unloaded pop-gun — seem to 
fall into his fancies — ’tis our plan of treatment. 

Alf Rely on me But that aiigel 

hH. I’ll lead tier to yon w^eeping willow, — -[sir 
Mark sings without] Zounds! •he’s here! Isir Mark 
sin^s louder] Don’t be alarmed, he is quite harmlees. 

[exit. 

AIT How unfit to humour the insanhie? of other''. 
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while 1 am SLarcejy on ihc verge uf samLy myscll'. — 
Ob ! Mnria ! 

E)Ucr sir Marie ^ mill /iw j^wn, calling io om of his 
dogs — Dot/ — UoU — JJoUf vr7i/ lovd. 

Sir Marko This precious jiephew of mine has 
lliiou n me into such a lever, I can’t stay in tiic house. 
Tniusr jusi brusli the home covei;s to cool and tran- 
I’luillize iiiy poor nerves — lihv what sliange gentle- 
man have we liorc ^ \ JIIJrcd nods] Strange gentle- 
man ! no — he seems a very familial one. — Your ser- 
vant, fair — Hiay, sir, to what may 1 attribute the ho- 
nour of your pre^entp in my giounds ^ 

Atf. Ml/ grnuiuihl poor fellow, i must indulge him. 
Sir, tl'.e beaulitul disposition oi hill, dale, wood, and 
water, luifa tempted me to intiudc. 

Sir Mark. Intrude! sir, you are welcome — youi 
hand 


A/f My hand — [hcsitatus) Oli ' he's hanrilcss. 
{shaking hands) Sn, the chuiins oi llie Lccncry joined 
to your good uianncrs — 

Str Mark Sir, 1 flatter mvsclf my manors aic as 
good as any'gentlomairs iii the cmmty; iliough last 
winter I had the mistortuno to lose all my hares. 

Atf. {asidc^ sighing] Had his head shaved, pom 
lellow ! * 


Sir Mark. So, sir, ifj'ou’rc fond of sport, this ig the 
place. 

Alf. fttsidfi] The place for sport — melancholy idea ! 

Sir Mark. What do you think of tins piece ^ 

[giving him his gun. 

Alf- Very handsome ! 

Sir Mark And generally fatal ; should you like to 
lake a shot this morning ? 

3ilf. If you please' sir. I must humour him. [osi/irj 
lilgad, I’ll pretend to 1411 that Macaw 

SitJiark. 1 suppose you are pretty suic? 

You shall see. [aside. 

^ maemv drops fripn ths psre^' 
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Zounds! ’( 1 -, luadi'd ! 

Sir Mdik. Damn ihc feljow, he haskillefl my imt- 
caw ! 

J](f. To trust a loaded gun in sunh hands was mad- 
ness ! • % 

Sir Mark. It was indeed : so give it me jusiantly. 
Alf. It has aiK?the» band ; 1 siiall he sliot here! 
—I won’t give it you 

Sir Mark. Not give me iny gun ! Why, you damn’d 
inipudeni scoundrel ! 

Alt' Be quiet— be quiet — 3 muJtuovv you have keep- 
ers here 

Sir Mark. Keepers ' to be sure I have, 

Alf [aiiide] Come, he’s not so mad, but he knows 
he hag keepers! Be composed, or I’ll call them 
Sir Mark [farwus] You call iny keepers — you! 
Alf Oh ! 1 must, 1 see— here, kcepeis, do your 
duly. \exii. 

Sir Mark He’s gone off with my gun ^ Here, Bob ! 
Thomas! Gregory! Fixtine ! — Stop that fellow wiili 
my gun. , 

Enter SelboniCj game keepers^ and so'Vauis. 

Sel My dear Sir Mark, what’s the matter ^ 

Sir Mark. That damn’d swag- eking lascal ha>i 
killed my macaw, and marched off with my gun ! 

Set [stifling a A stranger make such a dis- 

turbance What could ho aim ai^ 

/Sir Mai k WM)} , at my inacaw'. 1 tell you • 

Sfl. Sii, I feliall instantly demand of him an accoun I 
of his conduct 
Sir Mark. Do, George. 

^ Enter Fixture. ^ 

Fix. Here’s your worship’s gun- [apart to Set.] 
What a pretty cominence !-^[a/oiid] but, I can’t find 
Ute gentleman 

Set. But rtl find him — at least, I hope so [aside, 
Mark. Do Rut, George, where’s vour wife ^ 
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tS'c'Z. That’s a good (jneslion? — ^Why, sir, dkl noi 
you lake her away from me ? Did not — 

Sir Mark \ lake — wliyl zounds, yoii’ic tliinkini; ui 
Miss Tiverton again ! 

Sd No, sir --yes, sir-rno, sii — yes, sir 1 

Sir Mark. No, sir — yes, sir — ^}'ou’ll drive me mad, 
sir. '' 

Set Sir'— 

Sir Mark. I won’t hear a word, sir — leave my pie- 
sence, you profligate, or I’ll — [exit Sel. 

Was there ever such a Tarquin — a Blue-beard ? '^nd 
was ever poor gentlcitian brought to such an untimely 
grave ^ Ah ! they’ll soon have their will — now I have 
made mine Bob ' here, load my gun— and just to 
raise my spirits, let’s have a jolly song and chorus, my 
old boy ! (slapping Fixture on the back) and then f'n* 
the merry spaniels ! 

SOSO AND CHOKUS. 

When (he southern breezes ]]lay— 

The uplands let us gam, 

Where ruddy healtli with smiles invites. 

To join her sporting train ! 

CHORUS. 

When the southern, d i,. 

SOLO. 

Unlcach the merry pack — 

See— see — they scent the gale 
Their chucklin^lhroats 
Repeat the notes, 

Our sport it will not fail 
When the sun liis course has run, 

Wc trim the evening furp. 
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Au(\ gaily troll 
'I'lif* cheering howl 
‘To Hie health of wife ami ’•■'f'uii'e ’ 
Tiieii the song ami joke prevail, 
'i'Ml the turret-hell strikips — one ' • 
And the parting cup of ale 
Proclaims oftr dj^y is doiiQ ’ 

U^heri tlie southern, A:f 

ctioni'-. 
the sniithein, Ai-. 


ACT THE SECOND. 


SCK,\E 1. 

INK HArrOK THE STAl.F IS EMPLOYED IN DISPIATLVG A 
DtEP '^lUDf II UnOVL— C MAKBLF URN IS St^N NfAR Till 
BANKS OF ARiyFR—lN THK FRONF IS A WEF PINO WII - 
low — TJIF OrUFR HALF OF THL STAGE SHOWS THl 
nOUNDAIlUS OF A IMflK, AND AN t.VTENSlVt lOUNTllY 
BKVONU IT. 


Enicr yUfrtd. 

A If There is the lirook poor Maria augments with 
her tears —heie. the willow shg rufiles with her sighs 
— llicre dwell th^ echoes that correspond to her fllaiii- 
tive minstrelsy -and this is tliy work, Ihon unfeeling, 
but too hewiiclimg man. — I really had no idea that 
iny person and manners, would have been so fatal. In 
hiture I shall mind what Pm ^jiboui, and by an acrai 
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srvciiiy, iifiiilin'jzft iJm ]iorrid poison of this looli^h 
and prevent furllier inibchiet to the soft, fon\.\ 

liolievjii^ 

Ehicr Stlhorne^ motioning to Marta 
‘Well, sir, whore K she/? < 

^>ff. ^'nu mny oh^'in v(‘ her in that ;i;nn e. 

.>\if 1 flon’t >^00- -V tln)|e I *caii{;hl a gliinp.'e 
jiow niv heart In .its ' 

.SV/ Sing to iiei, Ih.it will atliact her 
jVJ Sing' so, ’lib with sluune and sorrow I own, 
th.il I oariM siiii.', 

St! ^ot sing ' lumi man, I pity yon. 

J]lf Th.ink von, sn--! liave done n.ischief enough 

vvithniil singing ~ Oil ' il 1 couhl have sung 

SiL See! she advances. 

[Mariu walks down the grovr, and '<rais 
hvrsdf a rule r iht willw . 

Malta. Alficd’ 

,SV/ That’s tlie name she alw'ays pionoiinces. 

. '///' I don’t wonder at it ' ’tis a very piettv 
Ma.Ki ' *■ 

.V/ Ilnsh ' 

yHj (a/intt) lie won’t let me speak to her — I v, ! 5 l> 
1 ( nnJd get lid of him 

Kilter Via tare. 
t. Sii, 30111’ nnele is asking --- 

[h; Sdl,vrni\ who stops hts moxnJ 

j]tf. {to Jus) thn 3mni mastci away, and thcre’'^' 
another guinea 

Stl flow [uovnkmg, that my piesencQ should l.r 

lequifed elsewheie— I’m very sorry 

j\}f .So am I, sir; ^ml hu'ancs.s, you know, sir-' 

* \shovldt'nng Jit'tD > 

' Fis. [inilhng lus load] Ves, business, sir — 

Set. ’ I’is unlucky ! 

.'Ilj'. Aery line; Inil, in a’out situation, ceremony 
wonld Ive highlv impropc! ' ' pitsh 7 n!r hni 



. i li, !. 


i uK A.\ UjMV tAl 


f'r'L Oh ! \er} imyuopri ! [piflling' liiht. by th>: coai. 

{frnJnt Scl and Fh- 

. Iff/rm Hf*ip.liO ' 

^'1/f She and p.^rts the hrnnclu''^ of the weep- 
viin; u illuw, tv ith her loi)» inlcrc^liiig nieltfncholy fi;i- 

JTarui (nrl"nann^, AVired ! 
aVJ. Ajiain, iny n.imo ! 

VMjnt prools diil T not givf you of my love? 
Did I not engross your (mie, exhaust 3"our patience 
- Old J nol jiie/hr torinciiling yci^ to any other of 
} 0111 sex ^ 

./?//■ Kind soul • she did * 

Maria. And uhat was my retinn^ — You smiled 
jm 1113' absence — went to sleep in rny presence — pre- 
i‘piJ0(i llip iprrnjr meeting at the course of JKho inar- 
JvL't, to inoLling with me in the tliealre of the Hay- 
nictikel 

jUJ 1 was that wretch 

Jilaria. And wliilc luy Jieait iluttored with the hope 
that yon weic arrdiiging our marriage with Mr, liuckle, 
tfie piortor, you were selding a lare ivith Mr fiuckle, 
ihe jDchev— ihini I lost my senses. 
a!/J' And 1 , iiiy match — I’ll \entiiio to speak to het 
-?ilaria ! 

. l/fova. Who calls Maiia ? 

.'I'y One who lovis her. ll.ivc \ou forgotten 
Aified ? 

, .^furin, 01), no; hot he foisook me; yet even then 
when iivnls Linked m3 liand^ iny lieart — at the eon 
' erl— in the w.iUz — murk how I answered them 

— MARl.Xt 

When I'.annony aw'akens each b»som to . 

Oiv, aitful lovers those moments cnmlov 
ill (iuU el notes sighinir. 

! ' dv!n"( 






Mach whispcis, “Ah ! can you these raptures destroy ?' 

I only reply — la, le, lal, &c. 

The maze of the waltz to the lovei has ohaims, 

It animates hope, it /irudeiice disarms — « 
ruisuiiiji, tliLMi prcssini^, 

Kiic 11 cling, cari^sin^, 

He sighs— “ All ! for ever repose in these anus '- - 
I only reply — la, le, lal, Ac f tfa/ici 

[Jljier the songt she sinks into d jectiuj 

Jllf. How slic (vmUzcs ! What an mvWuablc wife * 
have lost' e.s Aer] Cut if Mann reineiiibeic.) 

Alfred, she would look kindly on him. 

Maria^ (smdmg) Does she now look angry ? 

/J//*. She would offer Allied her hand. 

JIaria. Docs she now refuse it •* 

j hr talcs her h'/d' 

, llj' Shu would find an as>lum ni his arms 

J she sinks itdo his nrnts 
lark 

."Mr JifarL In a gallant’s arms ! nlrrcy on u‘- 
iiiercy on us ' Vy, you may well hide yoin face 

[J\Iari(i Jainlly shticks^ covrrs htr faccvnlh hc< 
i ('ll, and runs ojj . 
Jllf. Confound thiF vexatious, imfortiimle ' — ami 
at such a inoinent. Yet what can 1 say to him. (in « 
jnUheUc him) Why, unhappy old gen rleiiian, will yen 
intrude you i self'' 

Sir J\lark (in the sanie tone) Why, inipeitiiiCL' 
young jackanapet, will you intrude yourself.^ 

Alf (irritated') ’Siieath ! you have wounded my 
leelings ^ 

* Sir Afark (wtih the same irrUation) ’Sdeath, sii, 
you have killed rny macaw. Who the devil are you, 
and how dare you take freedoms w,th a married 
lady ^ 

.4u\ iinpariy Mairied ' Maria maui'»'l ' Rm 1 m’"'* 
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'i»ot irritate him j I must pursue llic soothing system. 
Hush ! be quiet; you’ll biing .m a fever. 

Sir Mark {alarmed) The fevfer ! slidll 1 ? Oh dear * 
1 hope not. 

Alf. [Tow iic looks — ’tis tjuitc fjfifecting tf> sec such 
d desolation. 

.Sir Mark Do T lool# ill ^ 

Alf. I pronouiioG him incurable. 

Sir Mark. Incurable I hope not. Don’t shake you* 
head — they tell me here I am getting better. 

Alf. {sigfbs and smiles) Ay, 1 daie say they do. 

.Sir Mark. I’ve had a coiisultatioif nl London do 
lors. 

Alf No doubt, no doubt 

Sir Mark, {fumbling for a letter which he pro- 
duces) Y,ou see they give me hopes — look, pray look ! 
(^ivci the letter to Alfred, and begins counting hh 
pulse rapidly) One, two, tliiee, four, five six, &C 

Alf What’s this! “To sir Mark Chase, Warren - 
der Hall— free— Alfred Highflyer.” My own fiank ! 
Warrender Hall ! {looks ii&owt)— Sii ! {with energy) 

Sir Mark, {alarmed) What’s the matter r 

Alf Warrender Hall ' it must be so. Sir, 1 am 
1 oiiipelled to ask a delicate question — but the asylum 
for — {touching his head) 

Sir Mark. 1 know what you mean — ’lis the very 
tiext lioiise — here, you may see the high wall. 

Alf. {jumps up) I see the high W’all — thaVs the 
iijusc [ ought to have been taken to 
' Sir Mai^ Yes, 1 rather think it is — Oh! this ac- 
munis for his killing my macaw. [a lute is heard. 

Alf. A harp ' Ay*, ay, they are following up theii 
^port; but if J don’t mar it — {to .Sy Mark) I’ll pve^^ 
lend to be deceived— I’ll turn the tables on them 
Egad! I’ll give them a Koland*for iheir Oliver. — 
Hark ! what heavenly mns/- • It comes from The P7ure 
'’anopv of 
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Sir Mark, {sfiothing him) No, no, it comes from the 
l:liio parlour 

jVf. ’Tis ihc muse, Uiiterpe 

Sir M(^k, No, ’trs Fanny Tiverton. 

Alf It whi.^ers^’tis a celestial lyre. 

Sir Mark. ’Tis an infernal Jiai, if it whispers any 
such thine, because — • 

Alf Divine musir ! What threw down the walls of 
Jericho^ Music! What, drew Eurydice from the 
shades ’’ Music ! How did Apollo build the Theban 
Wall? By iiuisif ! 

Sir Mark, (to himself ) Music, quotha ! 1 wonder 
what tune Apollo fiddled wJicn he turned mason ! 

Ay'. What tune ^ Stoueybatler — Tol de rol — 

\dances up the stage. 

Sir Mark ’Tis a clear case ; I’ll steal away and 
give inlorindiion at the next door to secuie him. 

[est'il. 

Alf. Now, if I can find my grooms, aad give them 
their cue. (going, sees) 1 shall be revenged on them all, 
lur the titek they have played me 

Mrs. Fixture, who enters. 

Mrs. F. Well — I’ve got the secret from my hus- 
band at last. Oh! here’s the gen tleiuaA in Jtlie green 
coal— Fity such a haudsonno >-Selboriit' 

should be married — 1 1>Q|}C your -tvell, and 

your spouse. [rwT-fi-iw. 

Alf. (aside) Sjionsc ! 

Mrs F. Ves, Ml. Seiborne, your rcfli spouse. 

Alf. Selbornc ! real spouse ! [ojii/c, 

Mrs. F. Ah ! you are surprised at my knowing the 
^jxret ! but my husband has told me all. 

* Alf Your husnand • 

Mrs. F. Is Fixti^e, the butler — don’t be angry with 
liim for telliug me,. 

Alf. Not t.t idl , nn the rnrjti,arv, I’m miitii dN 
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Jl/rju. F* I say ! what a trick you jjlayed llir.t Mr. 
Highflyer — how like a fool he must look, ha, ha I 

Mf. I dare say he does, lia, ha' [aside] Reuiarku- 
bly pleasant this. 

Mrs. F. And has sir Mark no suspicion ol the trick 
you played ^ 

Alf- Oh ! of the trick we played Sir Mark ^ Ob, no : 
and so your husband ^ohUyou all — ivhat all about — 
eh ?— 

Mrs. F. Yes, all about your private marriage willi 
Miss Tiverton, and pietcnding to Sir Mark, you had 
married Miss Darlington, and — 

Alf. Wliat do I hear I (asidi) Maria unmavrieil 1 
I shall betray myself— What a lucky fellow Fixtuu' 
is, to have so discreet, and yet so blooming, and be- 
witching a wife ! 

^Mrs.-F. (simptring and curlsojin^) Oh, dear sii ’ 
but he’s so jealous 

Alf. ’Tis ulvvays the case— those husbaiuls arc sure 
to ho most jealous, whose wives give them the least 
reason — " | he puts his arm round her waists and 

toys her hand. 

Mrs F. Vciy true, sir. 

Alf Tlicy aic sure to inisconsiuie the most inno- 
cent licecloins. [kisses her. 

Mrs. I'. So they do, sir — now, I only went lo Taunton 
races with a friend, and he has made such a worret 
ever since, lo find out who it was, 

Alf. Taunton races .'—there’s a rod in pickle for 
Mr. Fixture, who introduced me to this labyrinth of 
riddles. [iwnfc. 

Mrs. F. Here comes rny old man— pray, don’t say 
a word about the secret, or the races. [exit. 

Alf. Oh, no !— 

Fixture. 

Fix. (placing his hand above *his eyes to OSLlst II 2 

sight) Why yes— it iij hefr ' 
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yjlf, (kissm^ his hand to her) Good bye, you sly 
lOguc — I shall see you again at Taunton traces. 

Fix. Taunton races ' (ivith solemn ti'epiduiion)— 
What do you know of Taunton races? 

Alf. Tltat my Filly boiled, and— 

Fix. Don’t talk bi your bolting filly, but tell 
about nnne. Wliat do you ki>'3W oi that young por- 

.SOD ? 

Alf. Don't be agitated, there’s no cause for alarm 
I certainly had llie pleasuie of seeing Jier there; ; 
but she was under the protection of an elderly gen- 
thnnan. 

Fix. {breathless) Who ^ 

Alf A sir Maik Chase, as I iinderdood. 

Fu. My master! oh, the hoary villain ! 

Alf Tliercfoie, youi daughlei — 

Fir. Daughter! she’s rny wife ' {in ugoyiy) if tbeb. 
be poison— or, what’s more deadly— law, in the land, 
ril {rushes out.) 

Atf 11a, ha! here comes the seducer — ha, ha!- 
I must avoid him, and give my giooins their instriic- 
iions — rineacli tliem to make me the victim of then 
plots. [M7?- 

Fnter Sir Marl . 

Sir Mark. I’ve procured two persons to secure him . 
but, where has the poor creature wandered ^ 

Knier Mrs, Fixture. 

Mrs. Fix. I saw my old man scuttling along ! 

Sir Mark. Hannah ! Have you seen Mr. Highflyer! 

Mrs. F. No, sir , but I’ve seen Mr. Sslbome — What 
a fine, easy, graceless gentleman ! 

^Sir Mark. Very? 

Mrs F. But, I’ve a notion he’s a wild one ; he began 
rumpling me about' 

Sir Mark. KumDling her about ’ was there ever 
such a devil of a fellow I 
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Knf‘ i' V'u'iifvf, bc/iind^ .starts at seeing the?)!. 

"i ou must ii')t listen to these young relloivs — Fixture i- 
• lispo&ed to he lealous, — Iherelnre, niy dear Hannah, 
je, prudeni, and you know, I’ll always be your friend. 

[chucks her vm^r the chin 

FiJlu7'ef wrjL dishciu lied lia r., an^ ghastly look, rushes 
in hlwt^en them. 

Fix 1 dare say you will 

Sir Mark. Fixture ! what’s llio matter with the 
man 

Mrs. Fix He seems in pain — ’^here’s your com 
plaint ^ 

Fix In rny head, in nty heart— Tannlon races! — 
Oh, 3 ’ou young viper’ — oli, you old dragon ! 

Sir Mark Old dragon ! 1 sec how it is— every soul 
in my lainily have lost ihcir bciises — and 1 shall soon 
be in tlie family wav inysell 

Fir Oh, you old poachei ! Thrve’s your service— 
(snap/nng his fingers) — there’s your livery — (ihroii- 
,ng tt c0) — there’s your baggage — handing his wif: 
over to Ar jl/arA)— I’ll have law, and poiiioii— an at- 
torney, and an apothecary. [rusiiesout. 

Sir Mark. Baggage! — old poacher ! —no conslilu* 
lion car. stand this ! [faintly. 

Mrs F Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! 

Sir Mark, {angry) What’s the matter with you ? 
Mrs F Tiideeri I’m innocciii ol all such naughty 
doings, and I dare say, so aic you, sir ; at least, I’m 
sure you look innocent 

SirMink. Nonsense! now must 1 be tormented with 
her mewling [Jtfrs. Fixture sobs violently. 

Zounds ! don’t go into a fit. 

I rurw and sifjpjA>rts her in his an y. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Selhugne and Maria. 

Come, come, don’t take it so to heart, and I’ll try to 
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pcrsuarlo Fixtuie, that he has no cause to be jealous 
o/’us — Theie, iheie! 

. f/r. aiid Jlhs bcWoruc af><! Maria^ ndcanc$ round 
Sir jMatL 

Sd. Tl\g woilJ’s at an eiul ' 

Maria. Oh, you raau^hiy man, you n -Ughty nuiu ! 
Jia, ha ! 

Sir Mai k ('oiifounrl you iilf' What fio you mean,: 
Co along, y(/U hus^y [eTUi Mri. Fixtiir". 

Maria. Oil, Sir Mark! 

Scl Oh, uncle! 

Sir Miitk. OhjUGphcvv! you think by this ricUculous 
laugh to cover youi own protligacy—she says you 
have been i^mphng lier ulioul— slic charges you with 
taking inipiopei libcitics. 

Mrs. S. {a 2 >art io Sd ) Is that true, George? 

Sd. [/(/ /icrj Upon my soul, i never saw her till thjs 
moment, I solemnly Uhsuie you, my dear Fanny 

[Iheij govj) thf Atage, diS}JuHitg. 
Maria. But now to hud Allied, and clear the mys- 
t^'ry to 1 assure you, Sii Mark, y our seemg Mi. 

Jligliflyercit my fed was the inosl innocent jest 

Sir Mark. 1 dare say it was, \iiicredi<lvushj\ but, 
poor fellow, lie’s passl jesting with now. 

Maria. \Vhat do you iiicaii.^ 

Sir Mark. Mean ' that he’s gone — 

Sd. Gone ! 

Sir Mark. Out of Ins senses. 

Stl. Ha, ha ' 

Sir Mark C'oinc, come, ’tis no laughing uiatlei-*,- 
The poor creature owned he ought to have been taken 
to the next house — and when f /old him you were 
married 

Maria. You told him 1 was mgrricd ^ 

Sir Mark. To be sure. 

Mana, Ay, then lie stormed — 

Sir Mark. No, he did not ^ he began dancing to lllc 
C'f Ston^''bdtt'’r, 
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Maria Panclng ! then he is lost indeed. 

Set. Don’t bo alarmed — ’tvs some mistake of Sir 
Mark’s. 

Enter two grooms^ running. ^ 
la/ grootk. You run that way,«Sam — Stop — T’vc ^ol 
him. [cZos^ing- Selhomr 

Set (shaking him %J}) ^hat, in the devil’s name, 
are you about 

\st groom. Beg ten thousand pardons, sir — Oh, mv 
poor master 1— Ladies, you luue not got him abou' 
you ? 

Maria. What do you mean ^ what master? 

1st groom. Mr Highllyer, ma’am. 

Maria. What of him ^ 

I si groom. Escap'd, ma’am. 

Alaria Escaped ! 

»SVr Mark. Did not 1 say so ^ 

1st groom. Yes, ma’am, escaped liom us, ma’ani- 
and he gave us the slip, ma’am. — Ho’ll do some mis- 
chief! ch, my poor— eh ! there he is— I see him— 
follow- grooms. 

Sir Alark. Tht'ie, did I not toll you ? (a great noisv 
ofbrtakmg glass) Coiilound him ' he bits got into the 
greenhouse — Heie, gardener — Fixture, Gregory ! 

Set. Courage, Maria ! 

Maria. I shall never recover the shock, to assume 
derangement — to — an unfortunaic, that was its victim. 
— Dreadlul idea ' Oh ! Alfred, and have 1 only found 
you faithful to lose you for ever I 

Set. Nay, I alone was to blame ; let us seek him. 
Marin Music h;id always the greatest powder ovei 
him. Sing, my dear Frances, try, by its influence to 
attract him bithcr. , Come, sir, — phor lost Alfred ! • 

[exeaut 

Enter Aljrtd. his dress afiiiU deranged. 

Alf. Ha, ha! 1 have escaped the baronet, — now, 
if I can find the bride. I’ll give Mr. Selborne a pleasant 
half hour. — Who have wc here ’ by heavers, a Hebe ' 

fc r»;{^f7T*rc, 

'♦oi y- 
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Swcel sonUiiri" lyiC, 

Thy niy^iio powri prcvaiiiiiCv 

Anil Iny wi'dk song, 

I'n ralrn iFiV tnjuhlfjf] brcasl 
Lull Ijy thy stiains-' 

Tlio dn{;5UishM hcdiU 
Hush l)y lliy spi'll, 

I'hc tiouhlcd soul to its!. 

Ah, pli’ii^'in^ powe), 

Miif^h i v(’»y j^rovc; 

And luuKiOtnzi! iho soiic 
To jM'Cice and lo\i' 

(S .‘v ' ^ rnt TittLj'.'t 

<t /i vd ^nvdtn • 

AJJ'. ’Ti-> HI"!, 1h:>1 d;(' '.Mi'a*-! , v l.irli "ocli 

emotion!^, should m its tin n Lu •ii;it.ni’d 

Mrs S. Oh! lie’s (|ujtp (oujieiali*, i have 

such influence ovei him ~ 1 muat piaiti.-i' llic M-othint^ 
system. *' 

Alf. Vrmr voice, fan nerilnrr, \v.d):l m\ ^oul in 
s’.v'pet oblivion - but youi aiiimated hp.iiKii'^ w.ove uk 
1o adiniration, to deli^hi 

Mrs S {apart) Tiieie’s nolini','^ (Iv;!!!} in thai ; on 
the contrary, 1 think lie l.dks \ei\ ‘scnsiliiy hir, if 
my humble poweis of |>]easing ean i onlnbuiu to youi 
happiness — 

Alf. Oh, lady, at fust yoin ews dazzleil by then ' 
lustre; but the beams ol kindnes; they now emit, 
kindle a flame, pure as the lay tliat',’jvificd it 

Mrs. S. How rationally he expresses himself! but, 
sir, "were you not aitAchcd to Miss'! larhngton ? 

Alf Formerly, but she’s now' married, and, in- 
deed, so happy, that 1 rejoice in their union — even 
jhWV 1 saw the happy pair reclining on a mossy hank ' 

Mr^ S ^a-larrnrd) On a niossv bjpk ' 
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AIJ. 7’he grove eclioed wjlh their kisses. 

Mrs S' Kisses ! where are they ^ \^oing out. 
Atf. {restraining her) ’Tis a retreat hallowed by 
wedded love — we must not profane it. 

Knter >)^lborne and Maria^ ^bserved Ifif Alfred. 
Maria.‘ There they are. 

ScL But what arcilhe}^ about? 

Alf Instead ol interrupting, let us emulate their 
happiness. May I not be allowed to approach the 
shrine ol ni) adoration ? 

Mrs S. i must not irritate him^ \aside. 

Alf May 1 not be. permitted to enfold the object of 
my idolatry ; to offer an oblation of ten thousand 
kis&cn. 

[ takes her round the wmst^ and kisses 
her hand, rapturously- 

Sflhorne and Maria rush in between them Alfred 
IhrowK himself into a garden chairs amuses himself 
}}i blowing the Icnvcs (f a Jlowtr, or some idioUr 
Irijiiug. 

S-!. Fnnny ' what aie you about, Fanny? 

.ilntta My deni friend, r bai are }ou about : 

,'iirs. S. Practising the soothing system. 

SI. Tlie soothing s 3 slem.' zouiuK, ma’am, the ir- 
litaliiig s} stein. 

Maria. Is thus your friciulsliip ? this your return 
for iny 

Mrs S Acting to peifection — the character of a 
loving wife 

Set To be fouiTd in a man’s arms ! 

Mrs. S. "1 o recline on a mopsy bank— to mal^ a 
grove, echo with kAscs 1 

Set. Madam, the evidence of my eyes 

Mrs. S. Sir, the evidence of ray ears— — 

Maria. Hush! hush! you forget the unhappy ob- 
(Pcl who sit*: tbern, unronsriou': of tlm misery he o'’ 
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oasions — Scibovnc,be composed— cloppiid on’t, hr mis- 
took your wife for me. 

Sel Possibly i but I’ll take care he don’t make the 
same mistake again. ^ 

[taking Ins wife vndiT his nrw, and vj?pin^ 
1h^ hatfd Jllfrtd has kissed. 

Maria. Mention my name to him — say J’m near, 
but with caution. 

Sel (to AiJ.) Sir, 1 believe you arc acquainted with 
Miss Darlington ? t 

Alf. Oh, yes, sir — 1 knew Miss Darlington. 

&/ >)ie is here. 

Alf. Is she ? — All ! how do you do r" (live you |o\ 
--nice weather, is not iti* — Been at Brighton lately.^ 

Marm. Oh! quite lost— quite irrational ! 

Mrs S. 1 own, 1 cannot perceive it 

AIJ' Ladies, won’t you walk, and enjoy this smiling 
landicape How lovely natuie has Jieir; dibirihiiietl 
her charms {between the ladies) I’v»» just come trorn 
Brighton — be .v, wow, w'ow ' {harks like a r/og-) -oecn 
bathing there- - the cloctor’.s call it licing Damn 

tlic fellows ! they almost drowned me 

Maria But — but — wli} — ilid — (lid they order you 
to be dipt.^ 

Alf. Why? Ask me not tlic cause — it strikes upon 
ray brain. ’Tis bore' and heir' and there' and 
every where ' Ha, ha, ha, ha ' — Oh ! oh ! 

[serniif rovvnlscd. 

Mar What’s the matter ^ 

At/, ypasins ! spasms ! — Ha, ha,4'a ! 

1 rises upj seems more convulsed ^ and falls 
« tnto Alarm' If. arms, exhausted. 

Alaria. Oh ! that he could know my feeling's — that 
lie could hear my vow, that 1 will never he another’s. 

Alf, {starling if]i) l?m will you he mine? Arc you 
not married ? 

.DTania Are vrni not our nf vnur pen'^et " 
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Alf. Ves, with joy! Oli ! Maria, how we have 
uifled with our happiness. But explain. 

Sd Suhicc It, luy preiendctl marriage witii this lad}', 
was to prevent my uncle disinheriting me. 

j 7//' And your leal wife ^ 

SeL Is ifere — let this embrace* vouch for niy veracity 
aud my happiness ^ [embraces Mrs. ScL 

Alf. And this for iniifb. [embrainnt' Maria, 

Enter Sir Mark and domestics. 

Sir Mark. There they are, all hugging again, mad- 
man and all. You audacious (ifvils! what are you 
langhing at ^ But you shall be divorced— you shall be 
divorced, if it covstme ten thousand poniids. 

Sd. Sir, it shan't cost you a penny. 

Maria. Not a penny, sir. 

.Sic Mark. V^'^hy, aren’t you married, George ^ 

Sd. Vcb, sir — to this lady. 

Sir Mark. And you arc 

Matia Going to be married to this gentleman. 

[Coining. 

Str Mark. But, George, to deceive yom uncle. 

Sal Sir, that horrid new shilling you threatened me 
with 

Sn Mark. What, my favourite Maria to plot again.st 
me 1 Well, well, come heie, you pretty rogue, and kiss 
your uncle, {kisses Mrs Sd.) Well, now, I have gnly 
ti) alter my will, and perhaps the day after to-morrow 
you may be m possession ; at present. I’m as well as 
any man in England. 

Maria. Then, dear .SirMaik, let well alone. 

Sir Mark. Ard don’t you want to dance over my 
grave ^ 

Mrs. S. No, ‘-iTi we want ^ou to dance at>onr 
weddiug- 

Sir Mark. Do you Kcod here goes— let’s have 
tin' nddJrs, Maria, vou shan’t want a djuwcr 
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Heart witli heart uniting, 
Village bells inviting, 
!^larriage vows delighting, 
Tf you alldvv the bands 

ciioni s. 

Heart with heait, &i 

t SECOND SOLO. 

1 your presence courting, 
Ask your kind resorting, 
To protect your sporting, 
O’er your fairy lands. 

CIIORI/S. 

Heart witli hcait, &' 
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RAISING 'THE WIND. 


ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENK T. 

THK I'L’ULIC ROOM IN AN INN.— BFLL RINGS 

Sara Corning, — Pm a-comiiig. 

Knier IVaiter, and Sam meeting. 

Wall Well, .'^arii, ihereN a lillle difference be- 
tween lliis anrl liay-makiiig, eh 

Sam. Yes, hut I gel on pretty decent, don’t onl}’^, 
you see, when iwrj or three people call at once, fhri 
apt to pet flurried ; and then 1 can’t help lisleniii^o 
the droll things the young chaps say to one another ut 
dinner; and then I don’t exactly hear what they say 
to me, you see Sometimes too I fall a-laughing wi’ 
’0111, and that they don’t like, you understand. 

Wait. Well, w^tl, you’ll soon get the better of all 
that , [A laughf wiihouL 

Sam. What’s all*that about ? 

Wait, [looking <mt] Oh, it’s,Mr. Diddler trying to 
joke himself into credit at tfie bar. But it won’t do, 
they know him too well. By the bvr, SjaA, mind yon 
viever trust that fellow 
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SaiiL Wlidl, linn witJi iliu fepy-f^ldsb ' 

I lad. Yes, that iiiipudciit shoil-sif’liUUl lellow. 

Sam. Why, what lor not? 

li'ad. AVhy, hccaiiso he’ll never pay you. Tlic 
iellow by sponging — gets into people’s houses by 
nis songs and his lion nirts. At some of the squires’ 
tables he’s as constant a guest gs the parson, or th>e 
apothecary. 

Swn dome, tlial’san odd line logo into, however. 

Then he boriows money of every body he 

meets 

Sam. Ndv, but ledl any body leiul it him ? 

IVait. W'iiy, he asks for such a trifle, to give it Uic 
ajipearance ol immediate necessity, that people arc 
ishdinod loieluse him 

Sam. Uamma, lie inusi bo a droll chap, however. 

Jl'ait Hero lie comes; mind you take cere of him. 

\tionl. 

Sam. A'evei you fear that, luuii. I wasn’t born two 
‘lundred miles noilii of Luiiiiuii, lu be uonc by Mr. 
Uiddler, 1 know. 

Enter Diddhr. 

Did. Tol lol de riddle lol — Eli! [looking through 
a gluy^ at .S'amj the new vvaitei — a very clod, by iny 
iinpesl an untutored clod. My cldinorous bowels, be 
of good cheer. — Young man, how d’ye do Step ihi.'. 
wy, will you ^ — A novice, 1 perceive. — And how d’ye 
'ike your new line of iiie ^ 

Sam. Why very w'ell, thduk’ye How do you like 
V 0111 old one ? 

Did. [flsn/rj Disastrous accents! a Yorksliire-maii ! 

' to him] W^hat is youi name, my tine fellow 

Sam. Sam. You needn’t trll me your’s J know you, 

—fine fellow. ' - 

Did, [abide] Oh, I’aine! Kaiiu* ! you incorrigible 
gossip !~ but ml desperaudutn — at liim again, [iohim] 
A preposse^- ,ing physiognomy— ojieu and ruddy, ira- 
^'•''rtiirg hcfiUh ruid liberal it v. ExeitsC' mv I’m 
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short sigluexJ. You have the ailvnntago of inc hi liiai 
respert. 

Sam. Yes ; I can see as far as nmst thiks. 

Did. [turnmf^ mmy ] V\’cll, I’Jl thaiik^yc to — 0 
Sarn, you got such a tiling as tciijicucc ahoiit 

you, have you ? 

Sam. Vls. [ihfij look \il each i)ihn\ Diddlcr c'l- 
prctnig^ to receive li [ And I mean lo keep il tihoiit me, 
you see 

Jhd. Oh, aye, certainly. 1 only asked for inforiua- 
lion. f 

Sam (lark ' theie’s the stage roarli romcfl in. I 
must go and wait upon the passengers - You’d hellri 
Hx some of them , inayhaji they miiu gje von a little 
heller iiifoirnation 

• Did^ Stop ilaik ye, Sam, ^ou can get me some 
breakfast first I’m devilisn «'h.irp set, Sam, you see 

I come from a long walk over the hilh ; ami 

Sam Aye, and loii see I rome Ira-- Voikshire. 

Did. You do , "'oui uiisopiiistiCalefl tongue dec hues 
if. .Siiperioi lo \ nkgar prejiidiees, 1 hotioiii* 30 U foi it, 
for I’m SHIP veil'd Liimg me my hreakfasi as soon as 
any other caimii ymaii. 

Sam. Ayt\ noli what vmH von liave 
J^id Any thing, tea, coHce, an egg, and so lorth 
Sam Well now, one of us, you iimfcrslniid, in 
fransaclion, ini.n Inue credit loi a lillle while. That 
is, cither 1 niuii tiiO't you ioi t’lnoney, oi you nnui 
trust me for t’hieaklasl. Non, as you’ie ahove vulgar 
preju-pipjiidizes, and seem to he va^^lly taken wi’ me, 
and as I 'm not so Joneeilcd as to he ahove ’em, and 
a’n’t at all taken wi’ yon, you’d belter give me the 
money you see, anditrusl me Ici t*bieakfast ; he .' lt» ' 
he ! 

Did. What d’ye mean by that,* Sam 
Sam. Or rnayliap you’ll say me a bon 
Did. Sir, ynu’je getting niipritmeid. 

Sam f)h. yhat, ^oo dnn’i like -■ Wh , 
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thpn, as you sonieUines sing for your dinner, now yon^ 
may whisllc for your breakfast — you sec ; be ! be ! he - 
i)hL This It IS to cany on trade without a capital. 
Once f paid my way, and in a pretty high road 1 tra- 

vclierl; bift thou art now, Jerry Diddlcr|hitle better 

than a vagabond. J^'ie on thee ! “ Awake thee, rouse 
thy spirit !” honourably carv thy breakfasts and thy 
dinners too But how ' iVly piesent iiadc is the only 
one that requires no apprenticeship, i fow unhit ky, that 
the rich and pretty Miss I lainway, whose heait i won 
at Bath, should take so sudden a depaiture,'hat 1 should 
lose her address, and call mysell a loolish romantic 
name, that will prevent lioi letters fioin reaclung me. 
A rich wi/c would pay my debts, and heal my wounded 
pude. But the degermale state ol my wardrobe is 
eonlouiuledly against me There’s a warm old rogue, 
ilicy say, with a pietiy ddughlei, lately come to the 
house at the loot ol the hill. Tve a gieat nniifi—ils 
d — d mipudent; but il 1 bacln'i sniinounted my deli- 
cacy, 1 must liavc starved ioiig ago { B rrossn 
in haste.] (»eoige, what’s the name ol the new lainily 
at I lie foot of the hill ^ 

Jl ni(. I don’t know - I can’t attend to you now. 

[ra/V. 

Ihd. Thi'ic again. Oh! I ir.ustn’l bear ibis any 
longer. I must make a jjhingc - No inattcr for the 
ffttinu. flad' perhaps it may be mtire iji.])Osnig not 
to know it I’ll go and snililiic her a jiassionate bil- 
let immcdiab'ly , — tli.ii i-, it tbcy’ll trust me with pen 
and ink [ex/t. 

Enter Faimoou\l and Kiciiard — shoios ihem in. 

Fain. Bring breakfast directly. 

tJam. Yes, sir, yeis. • 

Fain. Well, liichard, I think 1 shall awe them into 
a little respect Acre, Vhobigh they’re apt to grin at me 
in London!^ 

Rirh^ That you will, I dare sav, sir 
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Fam. Respect, K-icliard, is .ill 1 ivant. IMy falher’s 
money lias made me a gentleman, and j'on never see 
any familiar jesting with your irue geiillcmen, I’m 
sure. 

Rich. Ve^jy true, sii. And so, sir, you’ve come 
nere to many this Miss Haiuway, 'without ever having 
seen her 4 , 

Fain. Ves; but iny fathei and iiei’s arc very old 
fiien is I'hev weie school leilows.— l licy’ve lived 
at a e Iroin o e a other ever .since, for l‘lain- 

W'aj dlwtij.s hated liOndon Hut luy laiher lias otten 
visited liun ; and about a month ago, at liristol, ihej' 
niailc uji tins match J didn’t ohjtct to it, for my fa- 
ther says she’s a very pieliy girl, and hi sides, the 
gills in London donU treat me vviih yiropcr respect, by 
all} i‘',‘nns 

Rich Ai Cj I'- toP— then tlicy’ic new iiihabitanls 
iicre. W I'll, sir, \ou must iiiusie! .ill} our gallantry. 

Ftun I will, Dick, but I’m not <'iiccesslul that 
way 1 1 always do .'•one stu}Md thing or ollici, 

whi n i 'Viiii* to 111 ' atlenlne- -1 he olhci ^^nght, in a 
large a'- .ei.ib’} , J picKc.i up the tad oJ a lady’s gown, 
and gj\e il to her lor her poi IvCt haiirlkei. liief. Lmri 
liovv ilj(* petip 0 di(| laugh ! 

Rich. It \\a*-.aii aw kwiird mistake, to ho sine, sir. 

Fain. VV(dl, now foi a little refii slimcnt, and then 
for Miss kkiiiiwav (io, ami look. lAer tiie luggagG* 
Ihchaul [.‘sifj PUil Rithard. 

Kilter OiddhTj with a Utter in his hand. 

Did Here it i — brief but impress ve If she has 
but the romantic i .taguiaiion of iny keggy, the direc- 
tion alone must win her. [reads ] “ To the beautiful 
Maul at the foot (dAhe hill.” i’lic words are so d di- 
cate, the arrangement so poetical, and the ioui-cnsein- 
hle reads with such a languishin| cadence, that a blue- 
stocking garden- wench inu.st feci it. — “ Tr /the beauti- 
tid Maid at the foot of the bill.” f^he can't resist it ' 
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lain. [ iiin very lmngr3\ I wish llicy would 
mp iny breakfast. 

Diil. Brcakf.isl ' delightful sound ! — Oh ! bless your 
imsii<;picioi*s face; we’ll breakfast together. [a<^- 
vnncing iovHirth hmt\ Sir your most obccf.'ent. From 
Lonrlon, sir, 1 presume ? 

Fain. At your service, .sir ' 
ihd Pleasdiil travelling, siir 
Fam Middling, sir. 

Ihd, Any news in town when you came awa}'. 
lain. Nol a wor<?, sir — [asulr] Come, this is polite 
and icspcctfiil. 

Did Pray, sii, what’s yoiii opinion of affairs in 
^gencr.il. 

Fatn. Sir -why leallv, sir. — [nsit/f ] Nobody 
would ask my opiiiitm m town, now 
Did No politician, perhaps. You talked of break- 
fast, sir; 1 was )ust llmikiiig of the same thing — shall 
i)e proud of 3'ourcompanv. 

Fain. You’re very obliging, sir; but really I’m in 
.‘’Util ha.ste-' 

/hd. Don’t mention it. Company i.s every thing to 
me I’m tlidl sort of man, that I really rouldn’t dis- 
pense with you. 

Fain. Sii, smcc j’oii insist upon it. Waitei. 
ifUfi'in \willioiit] Canning, sir 
F'atn. Bless me, tliey’re. very iiiallcntive here; they 
never bring yon what you rail lor 
Did. No ; they very often serve me so. 

Fitter ham. 

Fain Ja‘t that breakfast be for t#:). 
bid Yes, this gentleman and 1 are going to break- 
fastnogetlicr. ' • 

Nnwi. [to Fnintttou’dl Vmf order it, do you, sir ? 

Fain V rs, to be sure ; flidn’t you hear me ^ 
ham [cki%'klinff.] Yes, J heard you 
Fain. 'Pheii bring it imnicdiaielv 
ham Vc'- rhyr/thnsr ^ 
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Fain What d’ye mean by laugliinp:, 3^11 scoundrel 
Did. Aye, what d’ye mean l3y laughing, you scoun- 
drel ! [drivi's Sam 01//, andfollmas. 

Fain. Now, dial’s disrespectful, [especially to that 
gpntlcmaii| who seems to he so vircll knn\^n here ; but 
these country waiters are alwayfi impertinent. 

Knicr DmHlfr^*fus letter in his hand. 

Did. A letter for nie.^ — Desiie the man to wait. 
That bumpkin is die most impertinent — 1 declare it’s 
enougli to— You haven’t got such a thing as half-a- 
crown ahmit you, have you, .sir there’s a inessenget 
wailing, and I haven’t got any change about me 
Fata (’crlamly — at your service 

[ta/lri's out his pvrse^ and fives' him money. 
Did ril return it to you, sir, as soon as possible. 
Allo'! here! [uxuter enters] here’s tlie man’s money, 

[ putUng it into Ins oxen pocket] and biing the break- 
nil mediately 

JVait Here it is, sir. [exit. 

Enter Sam, with itreakfast. 

Did There we are, .sii. i\ow, no ccromoiiy, I beg, for 
I’m rather m a huny rriysell [mVAnm, chuckling Did- 
dler juvrs nut cofftc for hmself \ Help yourself, ami 
then you’ll have it to your liking. Wlien you’ve done 
widi dial loaf, .sir. I’ll thank you for it [takes it out 
of Ins hands] 'riiank’yc, sir. Bicakfasl, sir, is ^^ry 
wholesome meal. \ca1sfust. 

Fain it IS, sn ; 1 always eat a good one 
Did So do !. .sn, {asidi) when J can. 

Fain. I’m an^arly ri.sei too, and in invvn the serv- 
ants are so hiz.y, that I’m often obliged to wait a long 
while hefoie f ran gel any. , 

Did Thai’s exactly my case in die country 
Fain ^id it’s very tan^ali7|ing, when one’s hungry, 
10 he served so. 

Did. Very, sir ; — I’ll trouble ynn nn/e more. 

[sriaiches the bread ovl n/ /o? /i 
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Fain. This can’t be meant fov disrespect, but it’s 
vany like it. [aside. 

Did. Are you lookinc; for this, sir ^ you can call for 
nioie if you want it [returns a eery small bit] Here, 
waiter ! ** 

fFait. Sir? 

Did. Some move bread fo’- tlii Kenlleman.— Why, 
bless niy soul, you eat nothing at all, sir ! 

Fain. Why, bless tny soul, I can get at nothing. 

Sam, cniey s with rolls. 

Did. Very well, Sam : thank ye, Sam; but don't 
giggle, Sam ; curse you, don’t laugh 

[following hi7n ou/. 

Sam. Ecod ' you’je in luck, Mr. Diddler. 

Did. (ag'ain taking fits letter md oj his pockd .) — 
What, another letter by the coach ' Might I trou- 
ble you again ? you liaven’t got such a thing as 
lenpence about you, have you? 1 live close by, sir . 
I’ll send it to you all the moment I go home— be glad 
to sec you any time you’ll look in, sir. 

Fain. You do me honour, sir. f haven’t any hall- 
pence ; but llieie’s my servant, you can desire him to 
give it you. 

Did You’re very obliging, (puts the rolls Sain 
brought, unobserved, into his hat) i’m extremely 
sorry to give you so much trouble I will take that 
iiW'^y. ] Come, I’ve raised the wind /or to- 

day, howevei 

Fain That must be a man of some breeding, by his 
ease and his mipudence 

Sam is crossing^ 

Who is that gentleman, waiter? 

Sam. (iciillcman ! 

f\iin. Yes; by Ins using an iun,' I suppose he lives 
upon his means — don’f he? 

iSttWi. Yes; but they’re ‘the oddest sort of means 
you ever hfi^lru of in vour hfe» What, don’t yon 
k no^ him ? 
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Fnni. ■ No. 

Sam. Well, 1 tliouglit so. 

Fain, lie invited me to breiiklast with liim. 

Sam. Aye ; well, ihiil was handsomo tvinugli. 

Fain. I thoiiglit so myeft'lt « 
iSam. But it isn^l quite so handsome to leave you to 
pay for it, • 

Fain. Leave me to pay foi it ! 

.SVtm. {hok}7)ir ovi) Vos, I see he’s off there. 

Fain. J oh 1 he’s cmly gone to pay for a letter. 

Sam. A letter ' bless you, tSltre’s no letter comeu 
here for him. 

Fain Why, he’s had two this morning ; I lent him 
the inoiiev to pay foi Vrii. 

Sa?n. No I did you though ^ 

Fain Yes , he had’ni any change about him. 

Sam (laup^hing) Lain’ d' that aii’t llie softest trick 
I ever knovv’cl —You come fia rammin, don’t you, sir.'' 

f'ain. AVhy, you gi.'^gling hlorklirad, what d’ye 
mean ? 

Sam Wily, he’h had no Irticrs, 1 Ufl you, hut ooc 
he has )ust licen wrhing here himself. 

Fain An mipiidciit rascal' 

Sam. Well, sii, we’ll pul I’ hienkfast all to your 
hill, you uiuleistaml, as you ordered it. 

Fain I'sha- don’t tease me about the breakljjst, 
Sam Lpon my soul, the flattest lurk 1 ever li card 
of \rrit 

Fain. Well, ibis is ilie mo^t disreBperliul treat- 
ment — 

fm 

Jiirhatd enters^ meeting him. 

Rich 1 lent )liiat gentlemaiT tlie teiipence, si«. 
f)nn. Confound that gentleman, and you too ! 

• driving qff'Richx^d 
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u^CENE II. — THK OUTSIDE OF PLAINWAV’S HOUSE, 
Enter ^laimoay^ P^SSV^ Miss Durable . 

JUiss L. Dvr Dear ‘cousin, how soon you hurry us 
borne. . ' 

Plain. Cousin, you grow worse and worse. You’d 
be gaping after the men from morning till night. 

JtTis.s Li.Dur. IVlj Plcunway, I tell you again, I’ll 
not bear your sneers ; though 1 won’t blush to own, as 
I’ve often told you, Umt I think the society of accom- 
plished men as innocent as it is pleasing 

Plain. Innocent enough with you it imisl be. But 
there’s no occasion to stare accomplished men full in 
the face as they pass you, or to sit whole hours at a 
window to gape at them, unless it is to talk to them 
in your famous language of the eyes , and that I’m 
afraid lew of ’em understand, or else you speak it very 
badly ; for, whenever you ask ’em a question in it, 
they never see^ji to make you any answer 

Miss L. Dur Cousin Plainway, you’re a sad brute, 
and I’ll never pay you another visit while I live. 

Plain Pm ntraid, cousin, you have helped my 
daughter to some of her wild notions I'ome, knock 
at the door. [Miss D. hnorks] Well. Peg, are you any 
betl1!r’'prepared to meet your lover? 

Pe^. [In a ymsinc tom and attitude] Alas cruel fate 
ordains 1 shall never sec him more. 

[The door op. ns — Miss D. goes into the house. 

Plain. There — she’s at her roman^n again — Never 
meet him more ! why, 3 mu’re going to meet him to-day 
for tliejirst time. , 

Peg. You speak of the vulgar, tRe sordid Fain- 
wou’d ; 1, of the all-accotupl^shcd Mortimer. 

Plain. There ! that Mortimer again. — Let me hear 
that name no n\l)re, hupsv^ I am your father, and will 
be nl>eve,d. 
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Peg. No, sir ; as Miss Somerville says, fathers, ol' 
ignorant and grovelling inmds, have no right to oui 
obedience ! 

Plain Miss Somerville ! and who the devil is Miss 
Somerville ^ » 

Peg. vVhat, sir ! have you never read the Victim of 
Sentiment ? * ^ 

Plain. J) — n the victim of sentiment ! Get in, you 
baggage. — Victim of Sentiment, indeed.' 

[they go into the haizsT^ 

Enter Didikr. 

Did. There she dwells Grant, my kind stars-' 
that she may have no lover, that she may be dying 
for want of one : that she may tumble about in her 
roey slninbers with dreaming of some unknown swain, 
lovely and insinuating as Jeremy Diddler. Now, how 
shall I get my letter delivered ^ 

Miss L. Dvr [appearing at the window^ Well, I 
declare the balmy zephyr breathes such delightful and 
refreshing breezes, that, in spite of nij^ cousin’s sneers, 
I can’t help indulging in them. 

Did. [looking up] There she is, by my hopes 
Ve sylphs and cup'ds ' strengthen my sight, that ' 
may luxuriate on her beauties No — not a featur 
can 1 distinguish — hut she’s gazing on mine, and that’ 
enough. 

Mtss L. Dur. What a sweet-looking young genth 
man — and his eyes are directed towards me. — Oh ! n 
palpitating heart ! what can he mean ^ 

Did. You’e^a made man, Jerry. I’ll pay off n 
old scores, and never borrow another sixpence whi 
I live. . • 

Miss L. Dur. [king's] “ Ob ! listen, listen, to t 
voice of love.” — ^ ^ 

Did. Voice indifferent. —hot d— n musit whplir 
done singing for mv dinners. 
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Kilter Sam. 

Kill yam liore — he shall deliver niy Icticr. — My dcai 
Sam, I’m so glad to see you ' I forgive your laughing 
at me. Will you do me a favour ’ 

Sa7n. If it ^won’i take me long, for you see I’ve 
gotten a paicel to deli\cr in a great hurry.* By the 
bye, how nicely you did that chap— 

Did Hush, you rogue. Look up ihcic — do you 
bee that lady ? 

Sam. VcB, I see her. 

Did Isn’t she an angel ? 

Sam W’hy, li she bc, she’s been a good while dead, 
I reckon i long enough to appearance to be t’mothci 
of angels. 

Did Sam, you’re a wag, but I don’t under-tand 
your jokes. Now, if you can contrive to deliver this 
letter into her own hands, you shall be handsomely re- 
warded 

Sam. Handsomely rewarded ’—Aye, well, let’s see; 
[laA-fis the iettiT] “ To the beauti — ” 

5am. “ Beautiful maid at the foot of the hill.’’ — 
[loo/c^ up at thermndow\ Oarnma, now you’re al some 
of your tricks. [a.9n/cj The old toad’s got some mo- 
ney 1 ’■eckon — W’ell, I can but try, you know— And 
as to the reward, why it’s iioithcr liero nor there. 

[knocks at the door. 

Did. Thank ye, my dear fellow. (let an aiiswei 
ifyoii cMi, and I’ll wait hcr<* for you. 

[f/ie doat' opiUs-Saiu noJs^ and enters. 

Miss L Dur A letter to deliver t- Hh, dear, I’m 
all of a flutter I 1 must Icani what it means 

[retires fi^in the window. 

Did. Transport ' she has disappeared to receive it. 
•She’s rn^ne. — ^Now I shah visit the c« untry squires 
upon other terms. I’ll only sing when it comes to my 
Wtfn, and never tell a story fcrect a joke but at my own 
nble. Yet I’m sprry for my pretty IVggy I did love 
ifhlltlittle rogue, Pmd I’m ship she never thinks of he;. 
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Moriimor without wghing — [AVim oj)nis i/ic dooi, 
holds tl open, and beckons] Eh, Sara ! well, what au- 
bwer f 

Sam. Why, liibt of all, she fell into a vast liPi)ida 
tion. — 

Did Tifenyou saw herself 

Sam Ves, 1 axtu^to see she that were silling ai the 
window over the door. 

.Did. Well-’ 

Sam. Well you sec, as 1 tell yon, when she opraicfi 
the Icttei, she fell into a vast Irepidation, and fluttei’n 
and hliish’d, and blush’d andAitier’d — in short— 1 
never bce’d any j)er^on play such coimcal games i’ niv 
(.lays 

Did. Ji w’as emotion, Sam. 
iS'fljrt Yes, 1 know it was a motion, but it was a dc- 
viliali (picer one Then at last, says she, stuttcrini;, 
a? migtn ho om pot-hoy of a frosty inoinnip;, .says rhe, 
tcl! youi inasLei, — she thought you was my inasicr, ho! 
he ! he ' 

fj/d My dear .'^ani, go on. 

Sam Well - tell youi raasler, sayii .she, that his 
lequeyt is lather bold, but I’ve too much— loo much 
ronlidence m mv own dis— dissension — 

Did Discifiion— 

Sam Aye, J fancy you’re right— in my own discre- 
tion, to ho afr.iid ot gianting it. Then .she turned 
away, hhishmg again — 
ihd l.ike the lose— 

Sam. Like the rose, he! he! he 1—1 ike a led cab- 
bage. 

Did. I’m a Ift^py fellow. 

Sam. [s.’/n/ing'j Why, how much did you ax her 
for ^ « 

Did. Only foi an interview, Sam 
Sam. Oh ! then 3 fou’i> biller go in. I ha’n’t shui 
'he door. ^ 

thd I fixed it for To-monow inorinng. buHhcir’ 
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iiolliing like sinking while llie iron’s hoi. I will gn in, 
find her out, find lay myself at hei feel imriieclialely. 
I’ll reward you, Sam, depend upon it 1 slial! he a 
monied man soon, and then i’ll leward you— [tot 
.■s/trerjJ — 1 w^ll, Sam, 1 give you my woid 

^ ihf hovse. 

•SV/m. (’ome, that’s kind too, to gjve me what nobody 
will take. ” [t-xii. 


SC'h^NE 111 — A ttOOM IN I’L\1 MVAY’s II0U:<J'. 

Killer Diddter cautiously. 

JN'ol here. — 11 1 could hut find a closet now, I’d hide 
myself till s^he came nigh. Luckily, here is one Who 
hu\e we heie ? 

I lidins b\lo a closet, and hslcns from the door. 

Kntii Karuwou'd mid bla'vaiit. 

iSci. W^alk in, sir, I’ll send my master to you di- 

cily ^ [cTi/. 

Fain. J\ow let me see if I can’t meet with a little 
more respect here. 

l)id. [approaching and examining him] My cock- 
ney, friend, by the Lord ! Como in pursuit of me, pci- 
haps ! 

Fai}v Old I ’lam way v ill treat me hccumiiigly, no 
doubt , and as he positively delei mined with my la- 
ther tliat J should have his daughter, I presume she’s 
piepared to treat me with proper icspect too 

Did. Wliat ' I’laiuway and Ins daftghlcr ! Here’s a 
discovery . Then my Heggy, aftei all, is the beautilul 
maid at the fool ol the h'dl, andtiic slv rogue wouldn’t 
discover herself at llie window, on puipose to convict 
me of infidelity. How llKiliitky ! and i rivnl arrnn^ 
too, jiKst at the ynfoitimaie err'j^ 
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Servant returns. 

Scr, He’ll be with you imnicilietely, Mr. Fain- 
uou’d. {exif. 

Did. Mi. P’ainwoiiM, eh ! — Now, what’s to be done.'' 
If I could ^|iit get rid of him, I wouldn’^ despair of 
excusing inysclt to Peggy. 

Fain I wonder vv^iat my father says in his letter of 
introduction. \iahes n letter out of hv pocket. 

Did. A letter of introduction ' — Oil I oh ' the first 
visit then (iad, 1 have it, — it’s the only way ; so im- 
pudence befriend me ! But, first, IJl lock the old gen- 
tleinnn out (goes rautwusli/, and locks the door whence, 
the Servant cuTne out, — thc7i advances briskly to Fazn- 
wou'd) .^iv, your most obedient. 

Fain. He licro ! 

Did. So you’\c found me out, sir But I’ve sent 
you the money,— thieo and fonrpence wasn’t it 
tvvo-and-six and ten — 

Fain Sir, J didn’t mean — 

Did. No, sir, I daic say not; merely for a visit. 
Well, I am very glad to see you. Woii’j you take a 
seat ^ 

Fam And you live here, do you, sii ? 

Did. At prescMU, sir, I rlo 

Fain And is your name Plaiiiway ^ 

Did. No, .sir, I’m Mr PJamway’s nephew. I’d in- 
lioducp you to my uncle, but he’s very busy at piiesent 
willi Sir Jiobejt Benial settling preliminaries fm his 
mairiago with my cousin 

Fam. Sir Bohert Rental’s marriage with Miss Plain- 
way ? ^ 

Did. Oh! you’ve heard a different report on that 
subject, yjorliap-,. Now, therei/y hangs a very diveit- 
iug talc Jf you’fc not in a hurry, sit down, affd I’ll 
make you laugh about R - 

Hfoi. V/f’c/r) I'his is a* verv odd, upon my soul. 
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Did You ^.ee, iny uncle rlnl agree with an old fel- 
low ol the name of Eaiiuvou’d, a Loiirioner, to nniJiy 
my cousin 10 his son. and cKpects him down cNcry 
. lay for tfic porpO'-e , hoi, a lillle wliile ago^ Sii Robeil 
Rental, a hM-oocl. with a ilimnpnig estate, tell in love 
with hei, Hiicl she tcil jii love with him St) my uncle 
altered his mind, as it was very natural he should you 
hnow, and agreed to this new nuitch — And as he 
never saw the young cockney, and has since heard 
that lie’s quite a vulgar, conceited, foolish fellow, he 
hasn’t thought it wortli his while to send him any no- 
tice of the air.iii I^L». it he should rome down, 3^11 
know, vve shall have a d — d good kiogh at liis disap- 
pomtmcnl. [ Mrfnwoif'd dt ups his hltir, which f)idr 
diet jHiks vp unseen) Hal ha! ha! Capital go! 
isn’t it ? 

Fain Ha ! ha ' ha ! a very capital go, indeed (aside ) 
llcic's disr*spect‘ [iu him) Rut if the cockney 
shouldn’t he disposed to think of the alTair (juite so 
merrily as you '' 

Did O the puppy ! if he’s refiactory, i’ll pull his 
nose. 

fuin. (aside) Here’s an impudent scoundrel ! 
(rr^ev) Well, I s lall cheat ’em of their laugh by this 
meeting, however. 

Did. (aside) A shy cock, 1 see. 

Fain, H, yoo’ll pull his no'.c, will you 

Dili. If he’s troublesome, J shall certainly have that 
pleasure. A'othmg 1 enjoy inoie than puHing noses. 

Fain. JSir, 1 wish you a good inoiiimg I’erliaps, 
^ir, you ma}' — a knocking at the door Didd/er locked. 

Did (aside) Just 111 lime, by Jif^itcr ' (a/oud) Be 
quiet there ! Damn that mastiff' — .Sir, I’m sorry you’io 
goingCso soon, (knock^g ogam) Ik quiet, 1 say — 
Well, I wish you a good iiiornmg, sir. Then, 3ml! 
won’t stay, and take a tf»t ol’dinner ^ 

Fain. I’Qrhqfi®, .‘-ir, J say, you mav hear from jiv 
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JJhK Sii, J shall be exrtemely liappy, I’m sure. 
'flit Bravo, Jeremy! aJrnirably hit ofi‘ 

knocking icpcuted') Now for the old gentleman. 

[ ojiens ike door, 
flntrr Plainway. ■ 

Plain deai Mi FainwouVl, I’m extremely 
lappy to see you. J ^eg iiardon for keejimg you so 
long. Why, who the deuce could lock that dooi ? 
Jjid. lie ' lie ’ iip ' It vvas 1, sir 
Plain, You, vvhv w/iai — 

J)id. A bit ol Immoui , sir, to sltow > ou I determmea 
to make free, and consider niysell aWioine 
/Vm,'// I'.isiilf) A im of hurnoni ! why, you must be 
un liiveiiiiatc* humourist, indeed, to begin so soon. 
{^lohim) Well, come, tliat’s ineiiy and heaity 
Did. VcH, you'll find i’veall lliat about me. 

’ Plant Well, and how is my old friend, and all the 
rest of the larnily •' 

Dtd. Wondcilully well, my old buck But here, 
here you have it all in black aiul wJnte. 

[gives the letter. 

Plain So, an mtioduction • 

D,d [aside) It’s rallier unlucky, I don’t know a 
little more ol inv lamdy. 

l&lnds ^ramiharly ahovf. 
Plain (rfath) “ Tlii^' wdl at leiigih i tioduce to 
you yiui sou-j'i law I hope lie will piove agreeable 
botlT lo von and your daogiiiei His late rmlifSry 
habits, 1 think, have mucii improved ids appearance ; 
'and peibajis you will already discern somelhing oI 
the oflicei about him ” Somelhing of the officer — 
(hok\ns\ at him) ifaimi me, it must be a sherifF’.s 
oflicea ibeii. “ 'IVeal him delicately, and, above all, 
avoid raillery wulh Wrn.” — So thdli 1 suppose, though 
he can give a joke, he can’t take one. — “ It is apt to 
make Jnm unhappy, as he ahva^ thinks it levelled at 
that stillness in his manners, arising from his extreme, 
'iimidltv and bu'^bfulness.” — “Assure JTggy of the 
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cordjal affection of her intended father, and yourfaith> 
ful friend, Fras. FAiNwou’n.” A very pretty intro- 
duction, truly. 

Did. But where is iny charming Feggy? I say — 
could nol^I have a little private conver^lion to begin 
with 

Plain. Why I must intrqfliic«you, you know — I de- 
sired her to follow me Oh! heie she comes. 

Did {aside) Now if she should fall in a passion and 
discover me ! 

Kntcr Peggy. 

Plain My deaf, this is Mr FainwouM, 

Did. Madam, your most devoted. 

[s^c screams — he supports her. 

Peg (in a low tone) Mortimer ! 

Did [aside to her) Hush' Don’t be astonished— 
you see what I’m at— keep it up 

Plain What ails ilie g rl ^ Oh, I see she's at her 
romance again — Mr. Fainwou’d, try if you can’t 
bring her about, while I go and fetch my cousin Laury 
to you, [exit. 

Did. N(#fear, sir , she is coming about. — My dear 
Peggy! after an age of fruitless search, do I again be- 
hold you in these arnis.^ 

Peg Cruel man ! how could 3^11 torment me with 
SD long an ab.sence, and so long a silence.?— I’ve wnt- 
len to you a tlioutand times 

Did. A thousand unlucky accidents have prevented 
my receiving your letters; and your address I most, 
fatally lost not an hour after you gave it to me. 

Peg. And how did you find it out at last ? 

Did. By an accidental rencontre with my rival. — 
I’ve hummed him fi^ously, frigliteiiod him away from 
thfthouse, contrivccTto get his lefterof recommenda- 
tion, and presented myself in his stead. 

Peg. It is enough td krfliw that you are again mine : 
find now wf 11 never pait. 

DiWh Np^Vi*, If lean help ii, 1 assure voii. 
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Peg. L<jrd, Mortimer, wliat a change llierc is in yoiu 
dress ! 

Did. Eh? Yes, J’ve diesfecd soon purpose— rather 
in the extreme, perhaps — but I thought it would look 
luy vulgar riWil better 

Peg. Wellthought of; so it wilK 

Did. (and-e) Very •d(l-» nothing about the letter — 

I won’t Sturt it, however. 

Peg Here’s my father coming back. I’d belter 
seem a little distant, you know. 

Did i’ou’re riglir. 

Kiiier Plomimy, Jhddkr nni siu mmg to nntirr fnm. 
Do, my dear lady be merciful Hut perhaps it is in 
roercy that you thus avert from me tlie killing lustic 
of those piercing eyes. 

. Plain. Well done, thnidity, (to him) Bravo! 

Mr. Faiiiwoii’d, you’ll not be long an unsuccessful 
wooei, 1 SCO Well, my cousin's coiniug to see you, 
the inonient she’s a little composed — Why, Peg, I 
fancy tlie old fool has been gaping out at the window 
to some purpoH’ atla.t I veiilv heliev^ somebody, 
cither ill jesi, nr in earneKi, has lo.ilh In rii wntiMg her 
a bilh't'doux , for 1 caiigbl licrouife inailiiKlei reading 
a letter, and the moment she saw me, ■'lie grappled it 
up, and her checks turned as icd as licr nosi\ 

Did (iiiuiM disconcerted. a.sidt) O Lord ' here’s the 
ful^lle unloldcd. ('urse my tilind eyes ! what a ^-rape 
they’ve tiroughtme into! A. Instryold maid, I suppose. 
What the devil sluill I do.^ I must humour the blunder, 
or she’ll discover me. 

Plain. Here slic^oines. 

Did. (a.nde) 0 l.oid ! O Lord ' 

Enter Miss DuxaUlc. 

Plain. Mr. F''am!^?ou*d, Miss Durable Mis? Du- 
rable, Mr. Fain wou’d. ^ \ Miss L. Durable 

screams., and seems much agitated. 

Did {advancing to her) My dear la^y, what’s the 
matter ^ (aside to her) Don’t Ifo astoni'^hed — Yoti sre 
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^vluit I am lit Keep it up. \r(mtlrnies ^tnhisjirnng' 

to her. 

Plain. Why, whal llic dt-vil ! this fellow frightens 
my whole family. It must he his olTiccr'like iippcar- 
aiice, 1 suppose. 

PefT (a.si(k) Well, I denlaio LitLiieJia means to fall 
111 love with him, and siipphintlne 
J\[tss !. J)i/r {tisuL to Jhddkr) Oh' you’ieahold 
arlvenliirous man. 

Did. (to hi'! ) Y es, I am a veiy bold inlvenlinnus 
man ; but love, niiulam — 
jyhssJ. P’tr. Hush' 

Plain Wiiy, I'aiinvou’d, loii seem to make souu; 
Jiiifnession ii[)on the ladies 
J)id. Not u \civ liivouiahle one, it woidd seem, sii 
Misa Tj. Dvr I beg Mr. FainwonM's pardon, I’m 
sure 5t was merely a sbght indi^-jiosjtjon that seizi'il 
me 

Plain Oh' ii slight iiubspnsition, was it? 

Prff (aside) Yes, J sec .-’he’s throwing out her lures. 
Did VVjll you allow me, m.uiimi, to lead you to Die 
air ^ 

Plain. Aye, suppose w'c ehow Mi Famwou’d olu 
ganlen. A walk will do none oi us any harm. 

Miss //. Dur. With all my heart, cousin 
Plain Unless Mr. Famwou’d latigued with his 
joiirrey 

Did. Not mthe least, I assuie you Miss Id.iiiuvay, 
give me leave, (aside, in taking' her hantt) Did you 
observe that old fool I believe she has a design upon 
me 

Peg (aside) ’J’hiit she has, I’ll be sworn. 

Djd (aside) I’ll Hum her — Miss Duiable, here’s 
the othei arm at your service 
Miss L. Dur. (taking P) Dear sir, you’re extreme^ 
ly obliging. 

Did. Don’5‘;ay so, madam, the obligation is mine. 
^no^ding) Plainway, you see what a way I’m in. 

[rxeuni D* <dkr. P^^vj-i ^nd Miss DvyaPp^ 
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Plain^ Paslifulnesy ! — Dammr, 
i\\\ iminulcnt do::; ! 


cvrr I saw sud) 
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• iCnfcr FaimnoiCd and Richurd. 

Ffini In slioit, 1 lU'ver met with siidi (lisrcspcrliiu 
(loatnu'ui&aice 1 was born — and so Ihti lascal’s naiiir 
is Didcllcr, is it *' 

Rich No I haro hoard the wallers call him. 

Favi As to (he disappohitmcnt, Richnffd, it’s a vfi ) 
Inilunale one ior iiif, for it inn'll he a n ruhhy family 
indeed, xvhen one of its bianclies is /orccfl lo have 
lecourse lo such low practices Hm to he treated 
W'ilh such contempt • wliy, am I to be laughed at 
every where ? 

^RicJi If 1 was you, sii, I’d pul tliat qucstion^vliere 
it’s fit It should he answered 

Fain, ^nd so 1 will, Richard —If I don’t go back, 
and kick up such a Jiobbcry — I warrant I’ll— Why, 
he called me a vulgar, conceited, foolish cockney. 

Rich No, sure'* 

Fam. Yes, but-Jie did. andVhat a fool my Hithei 
must have been liot to see through such a set — a 
low-bred rascal, with hi^ thrfe-and-fourpence ! But 
if 1 don’t— I’ll take your advice, Rich^d— I’ll hire a 
ptyst-chaise directly, drive to the houro, expose xhF 
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I\lr. Diddler, blow up all liie rest nf the family, Sir 
Ib'bert Rental included, and then set off for London, 
and turn m> back upon them for ever [txeuni. 

Enter Snm inik a letter^ foUowrd hy u Messmger. 

Sam Why, but wlip*- for do you bnng it here ? 

J\Iess. Why, bocaAise it says, to he driivered with 
all po.s‘'ible speed. I know |jie rf nies here somctiines, 
ami most likely won’t he at home till mght. 

.S’n7n Well, if I see him, I’ll gi’t to him. Most 
likely lie’ll be hne hy and by 

Mess Then I’ll leave it \cxit. 

Sam Mr JorcinTah Diddler — T)aii“ it, what a fine 
seal ' and i’ll be shot if it don’t feel like a bank-note. 
To be delivered wi’ all po.ssiblc speed loo. I shouldn’t 
wonder now if it brought him some good luck Ha ! 
ha! ha' with all my heart. Ile’.s a d — d dioll dog,^ 
and I like him vastly. [rrit. 


S’CLNE II.— A nooM in plainw ay’s house. 

riLiinwatj^^ Diddler^ Pcgpf^ and Miss Dvrahk at 
Tab I, -. 

rftbi. Bravo! Ha' ha! ha! [they all laugh. 

Mtt^s L Du'^. Upon my word, Mr. Kainwou’d, 
you sing delightfully ; you surely have had some 
prncKee ^ 

Eld A little madam. 

Miss h J)ur Well, I think it must he a very desi- 
iwhle arxomplishment, if it were only for your own 
entertainment 

Did. It is in that respect, madam, that 1 have hilh- 
eitOffoiind it most paflicularly desYable 

L. Dur. But surely the pleasure of pleasing 
your hearers •© * 

Did. I now find to be the highest gratification it 
bestow, Aferept that of giving rne claim Cn a rpinVn 
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in kinfl*from you. (aside io Peggy) I lay it on thick, 
don’t I ? 

Mm L. Dur. You really must excuse me ; I car’t 
perform to my satisfaction rvHlmuttbc assistance of an 
instrumenl. 

Plain. Well, we|l, cousin, then we’ll hear you by 
and bye; there’s no hurry, I’m sure. — Come, Mr. 
Fainwou’d, your glass is empty. 

L. Dur. Peggy, ray love. 

[they rise io reti^ exit Miss L. Dur, 

Plain. Peg, here ! Come back, I want to speak vvidt 
you 

Peg. (returns) Well, papa ? 

Plain. Mr. Fainwou’d. (they rise) — You know 1 
told you of a billet-doux that old Laury had received. 

Peg. Yes, sir. 

Plain. Coming through the passage to dinner, I 
picked It up. 

Peg. ^ Ad. No ! 

Plain. Yes ; 1 have it in my pocket, »-one of the 
lichest compositions you ever beheld. I’ll read it to 
you. 

Did. (asidt) How unlucky ! Now, if she sees it, 
she’ll know the hand. 

Plain. -^eads) “ To the beautiful Maid at the foot 
of the hill.”— Ha, ha, ha! 

^id. 4" Peg Ha, ha, ha! 

[Diddler endeavours to keep Peggy fraan 
overlooking him. 

Plain. ** Most celestial of terrestrial beings ! 1 have 
received a wound (4][om your o^es, which baffles all 
surgical skill. The smile of her who gave it, is the 
only balsam that can save It. "liet me. therefore sup- 
plicate admittance to your presence tomorrow, io 
know at once if 1 may live or die. 

yOL. xv. J3 
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That if I’m to lire, I may live your fond lovei'^ 

And if I’m to die, 1 may get it soon over. 

ADONIS.” 

'\ihey all hiugli^ Diddccr appears 
much disamcerted. 

Plain. Why, this Adonis must he about as great a 
fool as his mistress ; eh, sir.^ Ha, ha, ha ! 

Did. Yes, sir ; he, he, he ! — {aside) They’ve found 
me out, and this is a'^quiz. 

Peg. Or more likely some poor knave, papa, that 
wants her money i ha, ha, ha I 

Plain. Ha, ba ! — Or perhaps a compound of both ; 
eh, sir ? 

Did. Very likely, sir; he, he, he ! [asidi?. 

They’re at me. 

Plain. But we must laugh her out of the connec- 
tion, and disappoint the rogue, however; though 1 
dare say he little thought to create so much merri- 
ment. 1 m siiort sighted is roguei^. 

^d. {anie) Short-siglited !— It’s all up, to a cer- 
tainty. 

Plain. So she’s returning; impatient of being IcA 
alone, I suppose. — Now, we’ll smoke her. 

^ Enter Mss L. Durable. 

Miss L. Dur. Bless me \ why, I’m quite Ibrsa^'en 
among you all. 

Plmn. Forsaken, my dear cousin ! It’s only for age 
and u^iness to talk of being fqrsaken, not for a beau- 
tiful maid like you, — the most cUestial of terrestrial 
MjigB! ^ [all laugh. 

Jmss L. Dur. (asm) I*m astqg ished, — he laughing 
too! , 

Did. {aside io her) ‘£x£use my laughing, itts only 
in jest. • 

Miss^L. Dur. Ill jest, sir ! 

Did. 
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Plain. Well, but, my dear cousin, J hope you’ll be 
merciful to the tender youth. Such a hown as that, 
now, would kill him at oiice.m. 

Miss L. iPur Cousin Flain^ay, this insult is in- 
tolerable. i'll not stay in your house another hour. 

Plain. Nay, but fny tlear Laury, I didn’t expect 
that truth would give oftence.— V\ e’ll leave Mr. Fam- 
wou’d to make out peace with you. 

Did. (aside) Leave me alone^with her? Oh, the 
devil ! 

Peff. Ay, do, Mr. Fainwou’d, endeavour to pacify 
her ■ — ^jpray induce her tocoiitinuc a little lunger “ the 
beautiful maid at the foot of the hill.” 

[exeunt Plainway and Peg^j. 
L,. Durable and Diddler look 
sheepishly at each other. 

Did. (aside) I’m included in die quiz, as I’m a 
gentleman. — (to her) My dear madam, how could 
you— 

Miss L, Dur, How could I what, sir ? 

Did. Wear a pocket with a hole in’t f 

Miss L. Dur. 1 wear no pockets which caused the 
fatal accident But, sir, 1 trust it is an accident that 
will cause no change in your aftection. 

Did. (dStSe) Damn it ! now she’s going to be «no- 
rous«-(io her) None in the world, madam. 1 assure 
you, I love you as much as ever I did. 

. Miss L. Dur. I fear my conduct is very imprudent. 
— If you should lie discovered 

Did. It’s not at all^iinlikely, madam, that I am al- 
ready. — (aside) Now she’ll be borjpff me for explai^- 
tions. 1 must get among them again. — (to her) 
Or if I am not, if we don’t take .great care, 1 soon 
shall be ; therefore L think better •immediatelv 
join— 

Miss L. Dur. Oh, dear sir : so soon — 1 dvcRlre 
“^’ou quite agitate me with the idPH.V 

Did. Ma’am ’ 
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Miss L. Dur It is so awfjl a ceremony, that really 
a little time — 

Did. dear ma’am. I didn’t mean any thing about 
a ceremony , 

Miss L. Dur. Sii ! 

Did. You misunderstand me; 1 — 

Miss Li. Dur. You astonish me, sir ! no ceremony, 
indeed ! — and would you then take advantage of my 
too susceptible heart, to rum me ? would you rob me 
of my innocence "^^ivould you despoil me of my ho- 
nour.'* — cruel, barbarous, inhuman man ' 

[affreis to faint. 

Did {supporting Acr) Upon my soul, madam, I 
would not interfere with your honour on any account. 
■ — (aside) 1 must make an outrageous speech ; .there’s 
nothing else will make her easy. (F'alts on hts knees; 
Peggy enters list rmng) Paragon of premature divinity, 
what instrument oi death, or torture, can equal the 
dreadful power of your frowns ^ 1 oison, pistols, pikes, 
steel traps, 'and spring ^uiis, the ihum screw, or lead 
kettle, the knout, or cat o’-nine-tails, are impotent, 
compared with the word of your indignation ! Cease 
then to wound a heart, whose affection for you no- 
thing can abate whose — 

Peg. (interrupting him, and showing hi: letter) So, 
sir, this is your fine effusion, and this is the fruit of it. 
False, infamous man 1 

Did. (aside to Miss L Dur.) 1 told you so. You'd 
better retire, and I’ll contrive to get off. My dear 
Miss Flainway — ” « 

Peg Don’t dfiar me, sir, I’ve done with you, 

*Z)id. If you woO-id but hear — 

Peg. I’ll hear nothing, sir. *^00 can’t clear your- 
self; — this duplicify cEua only arise from the meanest 
of motives. Mr. Mortimer. 

tMiss Dur. Mr. Mortimer ! — Then I am the dupe, 
aftei^ alb * 

Peg. You’re iTraean— ih* 
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Mtss L Dur. Bassc — 

Deceitful— 

J^ijss h Dvr. Abominable- - 
Did. (aio/f) lleie’sa breese ' This is raising ihe. 
wind, with' a vengeance ?—*lViv ileai Idamway, 1 

— a '#y dear Miss DurcibleN («s‘>i/r) pray retire: in 

live ininuies Til ccy^e ^ you ;u the garden, and explain 
all to your saiisiacliuii 
Miss 1 4. Dur. And if you don’t — 

Did (lb, I u'llK — now. do go. 

P g And you loor inada!!i , aren’t ypii ashamed — 
J)tiss D Dur Don’t talk tdTne in that style. Miss', 
It ill becomes me to account lor iny^poiiduct to you 
and 1 shall iherelorc leave you. w ith peifeet indifTei- 
ence, to make your own construction. — (fo Aim) — 
You’ll find me- in die garden, sir \ex\L 

t)}d {iis\dc) Floating in the fish-pond, 1 hope, — (io 
IVly deal > »‘ggy, how could you lor a moment 
belie vt — 

Peg I’ll not listen to yon ; I'H go and exposCj you 
JO my fdtliei htnnediaiely He’d order the serviints 
lo toss you in a blanket, and then to Tick you out ol 
doors. 

Did {holding her) So, between two stools, poor 
Jeremy emnesto the ground at last. l\ow, I’eggy, niy 
deaiJfij’gy, 1 know I sliall iippease you. 

j he hikes Igr hand. 
• Peg If you delani me by lort c, 1 must stay , and 
ifyoii will talk, i must licai you, but you can’t lorce 
me to attend lo you 

Did. I'liat’s vui jile:i-c, only hear me. Thaf 
letter- I did write that Iciiui Jnil, as a proof that I 
love you, and only yon, iiat I will love you as 
long as I live, 1*1^11(11 away witliyoli directly.* 

Peg. Will you, (nis inslan^.^ 

Did. I’ll hire a post Chafse imnicdialelv : — (aside) 
dial is, if [ c^get credit for ono 
prr c,n tmJ o’-dn if 
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Did. I’m off. {going) Nothing but disasters ! here’s 
the cockney coming back in a terrible rage, anc^ 1 shall 
be discovered 

Pt>g How unlucky - Couldn’t you get rid of him 
again ^ t 

Did. Keep out of tlK way, and I’ll try. 

[jAe retires. 

Enter Fainwou^d.' 

Fain. So, sir— 

Did. How do you do, again, sir ? Hasn’t ray ser- 
\*anl left you tlirec-ajid-four-pencc yet ? — Bless my 
soul, how stupid ! 

Fam. Sir, I want to see Mr f’lainway. 

Did. Doyou, iir^ lliat’s unlucky; He’s just gone 
out —to take a walk in tlie fields. 

Fam. I don’t believe a woril you say. 

, Did. {with (ijffcctcd dignity) Don’t believe a wofd I 
say, sir ! 

Fam No, sir. 

Did Sir, i desire you’ll quit this house. 

Fam. I sha’n’t, sir. 

Did. You slid’n’l, sir ? 

Fain No, sir ; my business is witli Mr Plaiuway. 
I’ve a post-chaise waiting for me at the door, and, 
therefore, have no lime lo lose. 

Did. A post chaise wailing at the (lonr, sir? , 

Fain Yes, sir — the servant told me Mr. I’lainway 
was witfiin, and I’ll find him too, or I’m very muc# 
mistaken. [exit. 

Did A post-chaise waiting at the door ! — we’ll 
bribe the post-boy, and jump into it. Now, who shall 
I borrow a guinea oflo bribe the pofl-boy 
l£,nt9r John. 

Joh^ Has that geuileman found r»y master, sir ? 

Did Oh yes, .Joini, ! showed him into the drawing- 
room. (Juhnisgptng) \Siop, John; step this way. - 
Vour nain.i i"" John, isn’t if ^ 
l?lf 
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Did. Well, how d’ye do, John ? — Got a snug place 
here, J«hn ? 

John. Yes, sir, very snug. 

Did. Aye, good wages, good vails, eh ? 

John. Yos, sir, very fair.^ ^ 

Did. Ijpi. — You haven’t got^uch a thing as a guinea 
about you, have you ? 

John. No, sir 

Did. Aye — that’s all, John ; I only asked for infoi- 
mation. [exit John] — Gad ! I said a civil thing or two 
to the gardner just now. I’ll go and try him; and, to 
prevent all farther rencontres, ^ake my escape through 
the garden-gate. [ffomg*. 

Enter Miss L. Durable. 

Oh, Lord, here is old innocence again, [ostrfc] I was 
just coming to you. 

Miss L. Dur. Well, sir, I’m all impatience for this 
• explanation. — So, you’ve got rid of Miss Peggy ? 

Did. Yes, I have pacified her, and she’s retired to 

the drawing room. — You haven’t got such a thing 

as a guinea about you, madam, have you f A trouble- 
some post-boy, that drove^fue this moving, is teazing 
me for his money. You see 1 happened unfortunately 
to change my small 

Miss L. Dur Oh, these things will happen, sir. — 
\gives^purse] — There’s my purse, sir ; late whatever 
yoiflB^Juire, 

« Did. I’m robbing you, ma’am. a 

Miss L. Dur. Not at all ; you know you’ll soon re- 
turn it. 

Did. [aside] ThaPs rather doubtful. — [to her ] — I’|t 
be with you agaM, madam, in a^oment. [gping- 

Miss L. Dur. What, sir! .Sv even* your post-boys 
are to be attendad to before Ae : 

Did. Ma’am . 

Miss L. Dur. But I see ilhough your conduct, sir. 
This is a mere expedient to avoid rhe again - — This is 

inn miif'b. 
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Did. uisulc] What the devil shall I do now? Oh !— 
oh dear ! — oh Lord 
Miss L. Jdur. What’s the matter? 

Did. Your cruelty has so agitated me — I faint,— a 
little water,— a little water will recover me ! [J^alls 
into a c/ini>l-^Pray, gel me a little whaler ! 

Miss L. Dur. Bless me, he’s a going into hysterics ' 
Here ! — help, John ! — Betty, a fitllc water iinmecliate- 
ly ! [exit. — Diddler runs off'. 

Enter Fainwou'd. 

Fain. No where to be found.^So, Mr. Diddler is 
gone now. They’ve fend me out by iny loiter, and 
avoid |iie on purpose. But i’ll not stir out of the house 
mi 1 see Mr. Plainway, Pm delermined ; so Pll sit 
myself quietly down. [si<5 doum inAhe chair Diddur 
has left] — I’ll make the whole family treat me witlKi 
little mure respect, 1 warrant. 

Enter Miss L. Durable^ hastily, with a glass off watei'f 
which she throws in hisfface. — Sfie screama, — he rises 
in affury. 

Miss L. Dur. Here, my love.— Ah ! 

Fain. Damnri-tion, madan ! what d’ye mean ? 

Miss L. Dur. Oh dear, sir ! I took you ior another 
gentleman. 

Fain. Nonsense, madam ! you couldn’t mean to 
serve any gentleman in that way. Where is Mje, Plain- 
way t i’ll have satisfaction for this treatment. 

«- Enter Flamway. 

Plain. Hey-day! hey-day, cousin! Why, who is 
tliis gentleman ; and what is all this noise about ? 

- Mi.ss L. Dur. Pm sure, cousin,^ 1 don’t know who 
the ^iitlenian is. All that 1 can explain is, that Mr. 
Fainwou’d was*\aken !jll in that chair ; that 1 went to 
get somf water to lecove^him ; and the moment after, 
^xhen I came back, 1 found his place ^occupied by that 
gentleman. 

» F^in M^^n, this is no longer a tmiu lor uameiing- 
plaw orrtipieri hv me. 
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who am Mr. Fainwou'd ; and you found him suffering 
no at all, though you wauled to give Jiim one. 

Plain, and Miss L. Dur Vou Mr. Fainwou’d ! 
/'htTz. Yes,’ sir; and you’ve found out by this time, 
T suppose, that I’m perfectly acquainted ^ith all your 
kind inteimons towards me ; that I know of your new 
soii-in<law, Sir Robert iiciital ; that I am informed T 
am to make merriment for you , and that, if f am re- 
fractory, your nephew, Mr. Diddler, is to pull my nose. 

Plain. My dear sir, [ haven’t a nephew in the world, 
and never heard of sut!h people^s Sir Robert Rental, 
Of Mr. Diddlcr, in the whole course of my life. 
/'hiTn'hiti is amazing ’ 

Plain. It is, upon my soul ! — You say your name is 
F ainwou’d ? 

*Fain. Certainly. 

^ Plam. Then nothing but the appearance of the 
other Mr. Fainwou’d can solve the riudle. 

Fain. The other Mr. Fainwou’d. 

Plain. V'^es, sir ; there is another gentleman so call- 
ing himsell now in this hou^e; and he ^as bearer ol 

a Icttci of iiilroductiou froilT 

Fain. My letter of introduction ! The rascal picked 
iiiy pocket of it, in this very house, this morning. I 
see through it all ! — I dare say your house is robbed 
by tbiMHie 

Plain. A villain ! Why, where is he, cousin i Here, 
J^n ! — where are all the servants.^ 

Enter John. 

Plam. Where i^k. Fainwou’d ^ 

John. What, the other gentlenmn, sliV 
Plain. The other, sir ! — Tlignfyou knew thij gen- 
tleman’s name Fainwou’d; an S you never told 
me he was here thi^ nioni^g. « 

John. Yes, sir, I did ; 1 sent you to.liim 
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Plain. I suppose he got in at the window, then.— 
But where is he now ? ' ^ 

Jc>hn. rSi sure 1 donU know, sir. — But 1 thought 
that gentleman was gone. 

Fain. Wiry did you think so, sir.!* 

John. Because, sir; the chaise is gone^ that you 
came in. 

Plain, What ! 

Fain Gone ! 

John. Ves, sir. 

Plain. Why, then, the rascalV: ran off in it, and Peg 
— where is she ^ Wlirf^Tb is my daughter ? 

Miss L. Dur. Gone with him, cousin. ^ 

John. Here they are, sir. 

Fnter Diddler^ Peg^gy^ and Sam. — Diddler, dancing 
and singing. 

Plain. Sing away, my brave fellow ; I’ll soon' 
change your note 

Did. Thank ye, sir, but it is changed already. 
Sam, pay my debts to that young man, {pointing to 
Fainwou'd) aVid give him\ redit for a breakfast on my 
account. Ah, my dear old innocence ! {to Miss L. 
Dur.) there^s your purse again ; Avhen I’m at leisure, 
you shall have your explanation. 

Miss L. Dur. Oh, false Adonis ! 

Plain. And now, sir, what have you to answer to. 

Did.^l plead guilty to it all. I’ve been a sad rogu» ; 
but, as a proof I’ve some conscience left, here’s your 
daughter, just as 1 found her. Don’t give her to me 
- unless you like. ^ 

yiain. Giv® her to you ! And pray, sir, what claim 
have you to her ? | 

Dia. “Not my dese*Vts, but wb^ 1 will deserve.” 
’’My resolution to lead a new lif^ with the trifling 
collateral recomrnendafibn 6f ten thousand pounds in 
m^ockft fes iS * 

Ten'mousand pounds in voter pocjf't ’ 
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Did, [n brief, sir, idle habits, empty pockets, %nd 
the wra^i of §Ln offended uncle, made me the shabby 
dog you see before you But my angry uiule has, on 
lus death-bed, relented This fine fat-headed fellow 
arrested our .flight through the town, to put into my 
hand this letter from his ekecutor, announcing the 
handsome Request I have just^ mentioned, and in- 
closing me a huiidr|:d-pound note as an earrest of his 
sincerity. 

Sam. Yes, Pm witness to the truth of all that; 
and— 


^)id. [stopping his%iouih) That's enough, Sam; 
tl ^kss we ‘^y the better. — I snail be steady now, 
Plarn^y, I shalHndeed ' I’ve felt too much my past 
d^/tdation, not to make the best use of my present 
g&l fortune. 

' Plain, l/iii — 1 imagine you arc the .Mri Mortimer 
^he sometimes sighs about ? 

Did. The same, sir. At Bath, under that name, 
.and under somewhat better appearances,! had the 
honour to captivate her Hadn't 1, Peggy ^ 

Peg. And is’nt your nany Mortimer iL 
DU. No, iny dear, my legitimate appmlation is Mr. 
Diddler. 


Peg. What ! and arn I to have a lover of the name 
of Diddler ? 


Na i W^ y m sure Mrs. Diddler's a very pretty name. 

DiW. Don’t be rude, Sam. 

Piftm. W^ell, sir, your promises arc fair, there’s no 
denying ; but whether it would be fair to attend to 
them, depends entirely upon that gentleman. 

$ • \to FainwofiCd. 

Fain. As to me, Mr. Plainwm, if your dauglfler 
has taken a fancy for another^I’cai^’t help it. ^Only 
let her refuse me i%pectfully, and I’m satisfied. , 

Did. You’re a very sen^bl^ fellow, and we have all 
a very high respect for you. 

Fain. I’m satisfird. 
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i>id. But I Bhall not be satisfied without 
that all Buch poor and idle rogues as 1 have 
learn, by fay disgraceful example, 

Howe’er to vice or indolence inclined. 
By honest industry tsuraAisB the wind. 
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